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PREFACE. 

I AT firft determined to wnte this Tragedy, 
with an intention to have it brought on the 
iiage. It's fortunstte theatrical reprefentation 
would have been of great importance to my in-» 
tereft, and to the fatisfadion of" my mind. My 
difappointment, in it's progrcfs towards publick 
notice (for which I was well prepared, by pre* 
ceding, and long adverfity) was uniform with 
the current of my life. Therefore it was ea£i\y 
borne by a philofophy, not bellowed on me by 
nature; nor formed, and eftablifhed by volun- 
tary difcipline ; but vigorous, I hope, and ma- 
tured, by the gradual, fugged, and neceflary 
culture, of harfh events. I fliould certainly not 
have fent my Tragedy to the prefs, if I had not 
thought it's compofition worthy of a poet. A 
more particular account of it's rife, and fate, to 
the prefent time, ! think I owe to myfelf, and 
to the great tribunal to which I now appeal. 
The account I (hall give, ^ith that fincerity, 
and frankpefs, which have, hitherto, charader- 
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vi PREFACB. 

ized my writings. My eneihies are to me^ 
fuch infignificant beings, that I am now deli- 
berately preparing for theffl, topicks of gratifi-^ 
dation. Let them enjoy their puny triumphs ; 
while the very mifons wlxich afford exultation 
to them^ procure for me the candour, the fym- 
pathy, the efteeni of humane, and liberal minds; 
while to my wishes they propitiate Uterary 
Tame. — ^Thbu Ipleijdid, auguft, and moft power- 
ful objed): ! All the avocatipns, all the anxie- 
ties of a precarious, and. changeful life ; all the 
poflible difcouragements, and mortifications to 
ingenuous perfuits ; all the virulence, and afti- 
vity of malice, have not extinguiflied, have not 
cooled^ the ardour of my homage to thee 
Nor have thefe formidable foes tq inflexible merit, 
find to it^s immediate, and ufeful rewards, been 
able to deprive me of thy fmiles ! Shall I adopt 
the language of auftere, and frozen wifdom, and 
call thee a vapour, a painted, and delufive me- 
teor ! — ^Nol I will not profane thy facred name! 
I will not be impioufly ungrateful to thee for 
thy influence! — It is thine^ to people^ and to' 
vary folitude, with beings of beautiful form, 
and expreffion ; to make filence emphatical, and 
oracular ; to infpire, and to urge the conqueft of 
tyranny, and oppreffibn ; to dignify even po- 
. ' 4 vertyi 
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Tnty ; and to mingk the tear of rapture with 
thst of afflidionl^haU I th^ join the a^eded^ 
and pedantick fchoolmea, in a facrilegious con- 
tempt of thee! No! thou healeft the wounds 
of injured fenfibilhy; thcu calleft forth it's 
nobleft exertions; therefore thou art an emiflkry 
froiHi God I 

The prefcnt and fiirrouhding objefls are apt> 
too forcibly to imprefs a feeling mind. Thofe 
objcds, however, according to their nature^ 
may, either infufe immoral, and depraved, or 
generous, and exalted fentiments. The thr^s 
laft years of my life I have paded in retirement^ 
which can never be unfruitful to him who is ha- 
bituated to iiitcUeaual employment; A con- 
verfation with our own unbiaffed thoughts, and 
with rural images, produces charming, and falu- 
tary efieds. It reinftatesj in our hearts, the 
rightful empire of nature ; it gives imagination 
it*s virtuous, free, and \inbounded range : we 
forget, or we difdain the ufurpation, and defpo^ 
tifm of falhion, which boldly limit, and cohfincj 
. even the emanations of the foul. Though 1 was 
not a ftranger to tl\e town^ nor to the indifpen- 
fable requifites fof a modem drama ; yet wheil 
iny fequellered, and ruftick hours were devoted 
to important, and iaterefting themes, fuperfi- 

a 4 cial, 

Digitized by Google 



vUi P R E F A C E. 



cLal^ and tranfltory rules, and arts vaniihed from 
my fight ; and I indulged the too difcuriive, and 
luxuriant fcope, of reafon, and of fancy. I un- 
fortunately confidered, not fo much what the 
heroes of my piece' would be flowed to fay at 
Covent-Garden, or Drury-Lane^ as what they 
might naturally, and perhaps elegantly, and 
fpiritedly have faid, in their own particular, and 
refpedliye fituations. . I gave them thofe con- 
nefted, and cogent ftrains, in the defence of 
private, and publick virtue, with which France 
has been delighted, from the days of Comeille, 
and Racine, to thofe of Voltaire, and Crebillonj 
but to w^hich a patient ear* has been refufed by 
us, who are efteemed a ferious, and thinking 
people.— I was not fufEciently attentive to the 
fuperficiality, and gaiety of the times, while I 
raifed and dignified my drama, with moral and 
facred objedis. I beg that even the reader who 
is a dupe to fafKion, may not be prejudiced 
againft my tragedy by what 1 am now acknow- 
ledging: all that fuperftition, fanaticifm, and 
Ipiritual tyranny, which render an abfolute prieft 
the moft odious of human beings, are arraigned, 

and reprobated : while all that true, and 

amiable religion, which adorns, and almoft dei-r 

fies 
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fies the man, is warmly recommended, and en- 
forced. 

From the inaufpicious parts of my play, to 
which I have now referred, and which I could 
not omit, nor alter, without changing it's whole 
ftrudure, Mr. Harris thought it not adapted 
to theatrical reprefentation. I have no doubt 
that managers may be infolent; and I have been 
malicioufly mifreprefented as a very irritable 
man : but I mull here aflure the publick, that 
the manner in which he declined from accepting 
my Tragedy, did very great credit to hirrij as a 
gentleman, and to mey as a poet. When Provi- 
dence is pleafed to grant me a ceflation from 
various calamity; when I enjoy my halcyon- 
days of literary leifure, and of unbroken intel* 
ledual force ; I hope I fhall compofe, for the 
ftage, another drama ; in which immediate bu- 
fmefs, incident, iituatipn, and paflion, fhall 
decifively, and regularly reftrain, and diredt, 
the cxuxent of my mind. In the mean time, 
I requefty from the publick, their favourable 
acceptance of the Tragedy of Ximenes. I thought 
(but not without a proper anxiety) that it had 
merit. The fandion of Mr. Jerningham has, 
now, removed my jealoufy of my own feelings, 
and of my own opinion. 
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For the more elegant, and forcible armng^ 
inent of my play, I have violated the chfotio^ 
logy, and the hiftory of the . times of Ximefies. 
I fuppofe, for inftance, that Fer&nand, and 
bella were dead, at the conquell of Granada ; 
though, in fad, they were, both^ Hving at that 
memorable sera. It will not be difputed that fuoh 
licenced are the indubitable privileges of a poet» 

After I had compofed^ and diftindly written 
my Tragedy, I new modelled, and agaiti fairly 
copied it* All this unprofitable exertion, and la« 
bourj will excite the fneer of enmity, and malice. 
But thefe gorgons are already banifhed from 
my fancy ; they are fucceeded by an attractive, 
and confoling image j by the regret of the ge- 
nerous* 

Much animation, great improvement in this 
play, I am proud to acknowledge that I owe to 
the fuggeftions, and advice of M^. Jerningham. 
And in juftice to his judgement, I muft obferve, 
that he doubted it's theatrical fuccefs. If I 
took not this opportunity to pay a fmcere and 
particular tribute of gratitude to that gentleman, 
I fhould do violence to my fentiments, and to 
ay underftanding. — His correfpondence adtuated 
my mind with the mpft lively, and pifturcfque 
ideas, in my dreary folitudc; it fublimated,- with 

the 
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the aether of Italy, the mildews of Northum- 
berland. I flatter myfelf that he will have the 
inclination^ I am fare that he will have Xht power ^ 
even when we are many degrees diftant from 
each other, to refine, with the charming magick 
of poetry, and of friendfliip, the ^pm'e at- 
mofphere of a more genial clime. To me^ he 
may pour firefli claflical beauty, and majefly, 
over the foil, which gave birth to Annibal, and 
which was painted by Livy. His jfriendly at- 
tention to my intereft, and happincfs, hath very 
powerfully mitigated my unequal fate. He en- 
tertains too high an efteem for my merit j he is 
tender to my faults j and, in this inftance, he is 
a complete, and evangelical contraft to thofe 
who prefume officially to inculcate the bene- 
volent and celeftial doftrine of our mild, and 
merciful Mailer. 

• This part of the preface alludes to my clerical appointment 
at Tangier. 



Digitized by 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE 



P R O L O G U 

Written by the Authovr. 

E3CALTED virtue on our ftage appears, 
To-night ; and owes more majefty to years ; 
May it your plaudits win, if not your tears I 

Sure all who hear me, have perufed the reign 
Of the famed lord of Germany, and Spain. 
But who regrets not a recording page. 
Zealous for Charles, negle£tfulof the £ige? 
Where, of the tyrant a full-length we fee 5 
And, Ximenes ! a miniature of thee ! 

Tutored by time, and watchful to reprefs 
A mufe, once prone to juvenile excefs ^ 
Ardent to praife, and tender to condemn, 
We leave grave hiftory to it's prudent phlegms 
Yet fay, what poet would not rather iing 
The generpus regent^ than the gloomy king i 

Our venerable hero's life you'll find 
Of ftrain harmonious with a Britifh mind ; 
By genius taught, three hundred years ago. 
To lawlefs power a perfevering foe, 
At length, he broke the defpot's Gothick chain, 
And introduced humanity to Spain ; 
For herj vindidive hofts he oft defied. 
The fierce refentment of Caftilian pride 5 
For her, a tear oft ftealing, with a figh, 
Suffiifed the language of a fpeaking eye ; 
Her caufe gave fpirit to his late.f breath. 
And turned attention from the fhaft of death. 



Since then to youy refpe£lftd in his aim. 
By fioble means our bard afpires to fames 
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Hithtr no fin j-fong, trifling obje£t brings. 
Of you unworthy, and Caftalian fprings ; 
Requefts your leafe to plead a gcndroos caule. 
The patronage of arts, and equal laws 5. 
Religion, freed from every prieftly gi^ile^ 
And beaming, vith her own celeftial fmilej 
Since he prefents no common tragick theme, 
Eidarged by wid imagination's^ dream 3 
Sut wiihes, for awfail^, ib^ jfoul diftreiTei 
With woes that ftung a dying patriot's brtaft ; 
Woos you, from .tricks to wsm your eye, your ear, 
To feel, to think,, to rca£any wUle you hear s 
With his exertions let }^ tesdi cmfpivt ; 
And with the Britifli^ aid the poet*s fi^i 
Affert the tafte of a foperiour age i 
And to old dignity reftore the ftage. 

Then fhstU ouc ^oidiDiir boaft a new xetitma^ 
A mitre friendly to his laur-el crown ; 
The church's ligbb,. tkot ftill, mth if&astt rays^ 
Like his Arfhirus, viewed Us cheerlefs days» 
Shall fee the rigour of their frozen reiga 
Contrafted with the fplendid warmth of Spaing 
Struck with the rare example, they ihall ovm 
A ftrong prelatick inAuenoc, long unknowtii 
A Chriftian glory from Toledo's throne ! x . 
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XiMEKES^ Cardinal^ and Regent of Spain. 

Zaigri, a Moorifli Prince, 

G1RALDO9 a Spanifli Officer, 

'f oRCijTEirfADA, Inquifitor General of Sp^ 

AvDWY, anEngUlhman,, j^^^^fj^^ 

Randolfo, a Florentine, J 

Alvarez, a Hermit, 

Alonzo, Secretary to the Regent. 

Lopez, a SpanKh Gentleman, 

DvKE OF Medina Sidonia, Father of Leonora. 

Duke of Alva, -j 

Marqjtis of Aguilar, \ Grandees of Spain. 

Marqjjis of Astorga,3 

Three Moorifti Prifoners. 

Gat^nara, a MefTenger from the Court of Bruflels. 

WOMEN. 

Leonora, Daughter of the Duke of Medina Sidonia, 

loved by Zaigri, 
LuciNDA, her Friend. 

SCBNE;^In, and near, Granada, in Spain. 
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A C T L 

SCENE I. 

Enter L^ovEZ, mJGikalvo. 
Lopez. 

YES ^— though, perhaps, my wanxith is cooled by 
years. 

Yet I love tbine, Giraldo : may it kindle. 
Whene'er thy bofom feels thy country's glory ! 
Even it's excefs I love ; that generous flange 
Forms the good citizen ; the gallant foldier. 
What an aufpicious sera marks our days ! , 
For feven long ages did the Moors pollute 
Our Chriftian foil ; nay, ruled our Chriftian fons ! 
But Heaven crowned all our toils ; out plans ; our tro- 
phies j 

B Our 
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Our unextinguUhed valour, faith unfhaken, 
Wkht'Hever-Eiliag kurels, or Witfe ^bas 
More facred, from the moment when the crofs 
Waved on the high Alhambra ! 

G#RALDO«' 

And who, Lopez, 
Was evidently fent, as Heaven's vicegerent; 
To crown our SpaiMfli policy, nmd ^atmy 
With a bright feries of foccefs, and triumph. 
Who, but our glorious regent ?«^At the image. 
Or name of Ximepfcs, my foul, tikes ftre. 
Inflamed with civick pride, fluflied with the virtue. 
And honour of Caftile ! 

Lopez,' 

A jufter cuufe, 
Giraldo, never can awake thy ardoun 
In varied fcenes, propitious to fair fame, ^ 
He ftiines, with equal, tod unrivalled luftre : 
Whether he feeks, with piety lincerc. 
In the receltes of his chefniit-grove, ^ 
The pure, .exalted pleafiii-e* of dev6tion; 
Or whether he revifits Aleala ; 
And, there,- improves the walks of literature i 
Gives to the liberal ai'ts his warm protedibri, 
Minerva's more ferene, fublimcr province; 
Blending his laurel with the peaceful olive • 
Or, if we view, him in the royal palace, 
The confeflbr, the counfellor, of kings ; , . 

The 
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The grateful voices of unit;^4 SpAii^, 

With the true patriot's w^rmfh, would bear me witnefs. 

How nobly he adorns his dignities, 

. G I R A L D O, 

Genius, like other energies of nature 
Of mighty force, fubdues her weaker powers. 
And moulds it's dudile captives to it's, will ; 
It's keen, and iuftive fpirit fuperfcdes 
The true advantages of birth, and fortune; 
It conquers, with it's ard<?nt perfeverancc. 
The prejudices, the malicious arts 
Of human kind and with it's infpiration. 
Diverts, and breaks, the painted bubble, fafliion. 
Admired, and followed, by the vulgar throng. 
Our cardinal evinced it's faculties 
Intuitive, it's quick, and charming magick, 
A pious monk, from a fccludcd cell. 
And from fecluded flbades, infpired by genius, 
Knew, in a moment, how to rule the world. 

L O P B z. 

And yet his conqueft of Oran (a conqueft. 
Which Ferdinand, though bom, and trained, a heroi 
Would never have prefumed to meditate) 
To which, planned by himfelf, he led, in perfon^ 
Gives the moft bumifhed, and refplendent page 
Of his eventful, and bright hiftory. 

B 3; Gx&a;.p6 
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The real cntcrprizc was fo afpiring. 
So pi6turefquc, that to my mind it brings 
My young, and beauteous dreams of chivalry. 
Heavens I can I ere forget (thou knoweft, I feryed. 
Too young a Volunteer, in that campaign !) 
How my great matter la all noble arts. 
Tempered, from unexampled felf-controul. 
Giving fair fcope to judgment, his high fpirit> 
With the calm ftyle adapted to the jundturc ! 
Blended his claim to abfolute command 
With mild expoftulation*s gentler empire ; 
And thus compofed, and moulded to his purpofe. 
Two mutinous, and defperate myrmidons, 
Raifed by bimfelf to higheft warlike honours. 
The ruffian of Navarre, and Vianelli ! 
Can I forget the new, and awful fight. 
That ftruck my boyilh fancy, and will warm 
With youthful fire, my froft of hoary age ! 
A reverend prelate, with impaffive foul. 
Then only more auguft by feventy years, 
And habited in robes pontifical ; 
Addrcffing, in the van, our liftening army. 
With force of language irrefiftible. 
And with as powerful majefty of mannej ! 
His varied fpeech inflaming, now, the foldier 
With earthly honours ; now, with thofe rewards 
That m6ck the wafte of time ; that are eternal, 
Infpired the faithfi.il with a holy zeal. 
And love of glorious deeds, unfelt before. 

L O ? Er«, 
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Lopez. 

No wonder, that the valour was determined. 
And conquered all before it, which was- fired. 
At once, by eloquence, and by religion ! 

G I R A L D O. 

At firft, I imaged to myfelf, our troops 
Led by a legate fent us from the ikies. 
And as undifciplined imagination 
Is fertile to create, and to combine 
Quickly fucceffive, and fantaftick piftures, v. 
In fleeting fcenes, I to my mind recalled 
What I had read of Rome's illuflxious worthies. 
One while, our chieftain was my pious Numa, 
Next, my Camillus ; then, my Cincinnatus. 

Lopez. 

Giraldo, Fm enamoured with thy portrait, 

at once, and vivid ; when the virtues. 
And talents (various both) of our great man. 
Are thus coUefted to one point of view. 
With double energy, they ftrike the mind. 

G I It A L D O. 

My hero is as amiable as great ; 
Famed for the practice of humanity. 
When Ximenes, with Pedro of Navarre, 
Entered Oran, fubdued, and defolate. 
Through walls of llaughtered Moors ; the pious vid^or 
Felt his proud conqueft fade ; 'twas, in hU bread, 

B 3 Changed 
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Changed into grief, and horrour ; tears adorned 

His venerable face ; with look fevere. 

He to his warriour turned : — " Oh ! why, Navarre, 

So prodigal pf blood ? The Moors were men, 
*^ Our natural brothers ; and, perhaps, ere long. 

Had been our brethren in the Chriftian faith ! 

AH human triumphs have their dark alley. 

Each mortal ftab fuperfluoully given. 

To them ; given in wild, military ravage. 

Is a hearths wound to me.** 

Lopez. 

This anecdote, 
Reflefting brighter fame than any laurel. 
That e'er encircled a viftorious brow. 
Flows, in foft harmony with all his conduct. 
In focial, civil, and religious life. . 
And would this father of a grateful country. 
Who, though his foul is generous, and humane, 
Almoft beyond example, can be ftierh. 
At the cbmmand of juftlce, and fevere, 
Almoft with, heavenly awe ; would be refolve 
To quell his charming tendernefs of nature. 
For the ftate's good, and in rcUgion's caufe ; 
With firmnels to atchieve one glorious deed ; f 
I'd almoft learn indifference to the names 
Recorded in^our holy calendar ; 
And he Ihould be my tutelary faint ! 

* • G I R A L D O. 

What aftion, Lopez, - can thy mihd imagine 
'*T<)D'^eat for his performance ? 
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h o P E Z. 

You know Zaigri ? 

G I R A L D o. 

The famous Moorifli prince, the gallant captive. 

Now in Granada, whom fair Leonora, 

The daughter of Medina's duke, efteems 

Too highly ; who, at Munda's well-fought battle • 

(Munda, where empire has been thrice^ difputed !) ■ 

Sprung from his tent, forgetting malady. 

To favc his royal father, old Abdallah, 

Preffed by a hoft of foes ? 

Lopez. 

I mean the fame. 

G .1 R A L D O. 

What conduft doft thou wifh, from Ximenes, 
To Zaigri ? 

Lopez. 

^Tis my wifh, that the good prelate • 
Would make a convert of his royal friend ; 
Would, for this- end, exert a kind compulfion ; 
With true regard, would force him to be faved. 
To facrifiqe our prefent eafe, is virtue. 

* Ad Munda m caftra Punica mota : ct Romani eo conleftim 
fecuti funt. Ibi fi^is coUatis pugnatum per- quatuor ferme homs ; 
cgregieque vincentibus Romanis, iignum receptui eft datum, qu6d 
Cneu Scipionis feinur traguli confixum erat; pavorque circa eum 
ceperat nulites, ne mortiferum elfet vulnus. Cxterum haud dublum- 
fuity quin nifi ea mora intervenifibt^ caftr^t eadie Punica capi potu^nat. 

LiTYy B. xxiv. ch. 42. 

B 4 What 
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What various good would Ximencs effedt. 
By feeling, /or a while, the pangs of friendfliip I 
His confcience ever would approve the deed ; 
His friend's eternal weal would be fecured ; 
And choufands added to the Chriftian world ! 

An 

G I R A L D O. 

How fuperftition fteels a heart humane f 
And ranks oppreffivc with angelick deeds ! 
Have you to learn the regent's charaftcr ? 
I know him ; he's a prodigy complete ; 
A churchman ; yet he's not a hypocrite; 
A churchman ; yet he riots not in power ; ^ 
A churchman ; yet he moft delights in mercy. 
Yes when the fun, propitious to our clime> 
With wintry afped rules the jocund fpring, 
: A Ximenes will perfecute a Zaigri. 

Lopez* 

Surely, all means ate worthy of our praife. 
Which bring mankind within the church's pale.. 
I fear, Giraldo will rejefit my tenet. 
And if I was not, now, too long.detained, 
But witTi great pleafure to myfelf, I'd hear thee, 
WelUpleafcd, even on /Wi topick : from AlonzOy 
Our regent's fecretary, I've received 
A melfage.; my attendance it requires. 
Different opinions, on important fubjeds 
Are not with friendfhip incompatible. 
JFarewell, Giraldo. . 
, ' GlEAtDO. 
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GiRALDO. 

K Lopez, fare you well. 

lExit LoPE^ 

GiRALDo, alone. 
Surely, all means are worthy of our praife. 
Which bring mankind within the church's pale 
Curie on the doftrinc ! — ^Oh ! benignant heaven I 
Is not my execration ratified 
By thofe eternal laws that fpring from thee; 
Laws cocxiftent with the firft of beings ! 
If Ximenes could wound a Zaigri's confciencc 
(I feel it bafe, to form the fuppofition !) 
All my fincere encomium Fd retradt ; 
I'd give it to the wind«. — He, who torments 
Our mortal part, formed with acute (enfktioi^s, " 
Is a fell tyrant : but the wretch who tortures 
Our frame ethereal ; who, with facrilegc 
Never to be forgiven, prefumes to check 
The 6:ec> celeftial fpirit ; who would chain 
The mind^ infpired by reafon*s heavenly ray ; 
Endowed with power difcurfive, or to choofc. 
Or to refufe ; — the wretch, who bids the bloom 
Of confcience wither (confcience, the good man's jem- 
pirei) 

—Who racks the foul ; is, furely, more a tyrant ; 
More a refiner on barbarity. 
The culprit lives on earth, fupremely hated; 
And, when he dies, hell's fierceft fiends receive him. 
For there is no hope of purgatory. 

J His 
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His foul, whofe effencc is^ the drofs of evil, 
No penal fires can ever purify ! 

[£x//Giraldo. 

SCENE II. 

ALO)f zo. Secretary to Ximenes, fitting ft a ; 
Ink, Paper, Books, before bim. 

A L o N z o, alone. 

Our noble regent's illnefs, every mcraient 
Faft brings him to the confines of the grave : 
A lofs irreparable / fliall grieve. 
Soon as his breath expires ; the gentleft matter. 
And the moft generous friend but what am I ? 
Spain, and the Indies, when our regent dies. 
Will lofe a fedier ! 

Servant enters. 

Sir, two gentlemen 
The one firom Florence, from the capital 
Of England comes the other ; and they wifh ~ 
A private interview with Ximenes» 

A LO N Z O. * 

You have their names ? 

Servant* 
Randolfo, Sir, and Audley. 

A L O N Z O* 

They've been cxpefted long; firft, ftiowthcm hither. 

iTbe 
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[fbe Servant returns with Audlcy and Randolfo ; 
leaves them, and retires. 

A L o N z o proceeds. " 

Moft worthy Sirs, you're welcome to Granada ; 
Thrice welcome, in the name of Ximcnes 
I knew you well before you entered Spain ; 
Your high repute in learning; to thefe realms 
You come, to realize a noble objeft; 
To cultivate the human mind with arts 
. Ingenuous; to co-operate with one, 
Whofe heart, and talents, even excell his ftatiom 

AUD LE Y. 

Your welcome. Sir, is civil ; it is courtly ; 

now expe6t a greeting to receive 
From Ximenes himfelf ; at his defire, 
Wvmly repeated, we have left the land 
Where firft we faw the light ; and whence, mankind. 
Seldom, but for fome great and cogent reafon. 
Are voluntary exiles. 

A L O K Z O. 

Sir, the caufe. 
Why, now, our regent is invifible. 
Except to thofe who fmoothe the bed of ficknefs, 
I'm forry to announce ; a painful iilnefs. 
And obftinate, prefles him hard to-day ; 
Sinks all his faculties; and wil], I fear. 
Ere long, put out Spain's brighteft luminary. 
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Randolfo. 
The melancholy tidings that you give us 
Of one, whofe virtuous fame is fpread o'er Europe, 
Are, to the good afflidtive ; we fliall wait. 
Till Heaven is more propitious to our vifit, 

A u D L E Y» 

Waiting, with fervile patience, on the great. 
Perhaps may fuit the policy of Florence ; 
But we J rough, honeft fons of Saxon freedom, 
Nfcver lofe fight, or never ought to lofe it. 
Of man's original equality. 
Yet, we are not barbarians ; to invade 
The languid hour of ficknefs ; and to urge 
Ifs preflure, is remote from my intention* 
I know the virtues of Spain's cardinal ; 
But I would have it known, on what foundation 
My mind was fixed, when I took leave of England. 
I left it, with a full, and firm refolve 
To do my duty ; tbat^ while I performed, 
I felt that he, who, with man's beft ambition. 
Devotes his life to learning, and to virtue, 
Deferves efteem and friendlhip, even from kings. 
Thus Horace, though, fometimes, to freedom's foes 
He deigned to offer incenfe, thought, and acbed ; 
And thus, Auguftus, though he fliackled Rome. 

A L O N Z O. 

Perfue that ftrain, till we forbid it, here. 

A U D L E Y. 
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Then, doubtlefs, I proceed widi greater pleafure. 
The mind, enriched with intelledual ftores. 
And in that wealth delighting, will affert 
The rights of Uberty arid independence. 
Whether it dwells in Britain, or Iberia. 
Few are it*s wants ; the fiibjugated fenfes 
Dare not infult it mxh Jbeir low defires 2 
And why doth he perfue, why idolize 
Sublime examples, but into his foul 
To work their greatnefs; and from tbem to leam. 
With equal fpirit, ever to diftinguilh 
The bold decifions of our pride, and caprice. 
From Heaven's eternal, and it's juft decrees ? 

• A L O N Z O, 

Thyfpeech, ingenuous Englifhman, tranfcribes 
The very heart, and foul of Ximenes. 
Why, he has, now, for fifty glorious years. 
Been toiling, watching. Hiking every danger. 
In all the facred rights of human nature 1 
In the great charter iflued from Heaven's court. 
To equalize our fubjefts. — ^Would you walk 
pome minutes on the terrace ; from that door 
It lies ; I long to bring congenial fpirits 
^ Together ; you (hall foon from me receive 
A meffage. [Exit Ak>nzo« 

Randolfo. 
Fear your own advantage truft me j 

By 
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By flexibility alone, good Audley, 

We can exped (though flxong our other titles) 

Eafe 'with the world, and favours from the great. 

A U D L E Y. 

A confcious, rational, inamortal being ; 
A being, who (hould owe his fadsfadion. 
His raptures of cxiftence, to his God, 
And to himfelf alone, had better want 
That flexibility, however fpeciot» 
The fruits it brings, than in ius bofom bear 
The mortifying fenfe, that he has a&ed. 
Even for an hour, the hypocrite, and flave. 

lExemt Audley and Randolfou 

SCENE, ilL 
Entir Leonora and L u C i v d a. 

L U C I N D A. 

No, Leonora; on thy wounded inind 
I never (hall, in vain, obtrude the diftates 
Of cold, abfkrafted reafon ; that ftaile noftrum. 
That panacea with philofophers. 
Who, in the mafs, and ponip confufed of ftudy, 
Perverfely, nevcf read the page prefcribed. 
The page of moft importance, hunian nature* 
Too well I know the power of love to thwart it. 
*Tis, in the tenour of its general aftion. 
Soft, and perfuafive * 'tis, to all appearance. 
Humane, fubmiflive, and a foe to tumult y 

6 It 
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It is a gentle^ pleafing meiMchcAy* 
But rouze it by fome rude external caufe^ 
That oft inopportunely fupcrvcnes. 
To chafe its placid, and trairflucent current ; 
Then, in its rage, it tears, it drives the (bol ; 
It is refiftlefs as the whirlwind's force. 
Rather I would advife thee, in thy breaft. 
Fair virtue's lacred manfion, to preferve 
Inviolate the pure, empyreal flame 5 
With all its fears j with thofe anxieties 
Which love is doomed to fufFer, left its raptures 
Give to an earthly pilgrim too much blifs : 
Rather I would advife thee to furyey 
The ftiture blooming fcenes that are difplayed 
By Hope's aufpicious hand; and oft we find 
The promifes of Hope performed by time. 

Leonora. 

How my Lucinda's pleafing accents foothe mc ! • . 

In unifon they flow with my f6nd wiflies ; 

They flow in uniibn wkh Zaigri's voice ! 

Thy dodrine is his own ; and, fure, it pours 

Sweet adulation in the ear df Love* 

Oft he has told me — Getide Leonora, 
Calm be thy bofbm ; for its perturbations 
Muft ever torture inine : our mutual paifion 
(Whatever to oppofe me, might be urged. 
In haughty tone, by prelates, or by muftis) 
Hath innocdnce, and virtue for its bafis ; 
And while wc kefep it fixed on this foundation, . 
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Its guardian is the uniVerftl God, 
Who, to effect his will, annihilates 
** The prejudices, and the power o( man. 
In him, and time confide; his providence. 
Oft Jlomljy as his wifdom planned its progrefs, 
But ever, Jurelyy is matured by time**' 

L U CI N D A. 

Then let thy friend's and lover's kind rempnftrancc 
Compofe thy harrafled mind, and to thy fancy 
(Thy fancy not erroneous) break the bars,. 
Only by fear ftrengthened to adamant. 
The awful, but the temporary bars 
*Twixt happinefs, and thee I 

Lbonora. 

Truftmc, Lucinda,. 
Thy counfel I refpe<9: ; revere my duty 
Of refignation to the will of Heaven. 
Yet Pm a being of the human fpecies, ~ 
And for thofe objefts which attach my foul, 
Muft have my doubts, fears, and anxieties. 
What formidable foes annoy my refl ! 
Revenge, ambition, and fell inftitution. 
Still more a tyrant than the other two. 
O'er nature^s peaceful, and innoxious laws ; 
Her laws benevolent ; fources divine 
Of all true, permanent felicity ! - 
Thefe cruel foes by day corrode my quiet, 

fickly hue diffufing o'er my life; 
And oft, by night, invade me in a dream ; 

Some 
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Some motley chaos of difordered fancy. 

Of late, ia fcverifli, interrupted flumbers. 

Incongruous, and contrafted fcenes I imaged:— 

Our Andalufia ravaged by the Moors ; 

And yen Alhambra in its former fplendour. 

And I delighted in the revolution ; • 

For Zaigri, as I thought, o'er fair Granada 

The fceptre fwayed, with me, a turbaned queen ! 

Biit this fine fpell was, in a moment broken. 

From that rich plain, to an Arabian defart, 

Methought, we were tranfported; mixed with merchants 

And pilgrims, in a helplefs caravan. 

Dying with thirft, and hunger ; foon a vortex 

Of burning fand arofe ; which, whirled with fury. 

Wrapped us in death, and ended all our woes ! 

, LUCI N D A. 

The dreadful phantoms, which, in dreams, alarm us» 
Should not difturb the waking, reafoning mind- 
Come, Leonora, let thy friend confole thee : — 
Haft thou a friend, by her experienced woes. 
More privileged than /, to recommend 
A mind that can, by moral difcipline. 
Exalt itfelf above folicitude ? 
Thou knoweft, that, in Alphonfo's virtuous love, 
I was fupremely bleft ; my youthful foldier 
Was wounded, and expired, before Oran. 
But ere he died, he \yrote me an ^dieu; 
Concife, indeed, in words, but in its pathos, 
A moft afFeding funeral oration. 

c ^^ig^ 
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« I go, Lucinda, to prepare a bower. 

In the blefl; region, for two fikithfui \w€t% 5 
A bower of myrtle, and* celcftial palms ! 
I fear, thy image, almofl; equiUy^ 

" Divided, with my God, my parting foul/* I 

While the farewell I read, a torpor fcized me ; 

A fl:upefaaioil, from the fudden blow. 

Then, tears of lore embalmed the hallowed paper ^ 

Next, I Icxied up to Heaven's onmifcicnt eye; 

To Providence, my father, and my judge ; 

Whofe prcfence awed me to reftrain my tears } 

Left; I had given Alphonfo*s memory. 

In grief's excefs, too querulous a tribute. 

So flxongly doth Lucinda psunt her fortune. 
That while I hear it, I forget my own, 

LtrciKPA, ^ 

Then, with the facred fympathy of fificndflaip. 
Let us refolve to blend war foftcned forrows ; 
Softened by 'reafon, and by refi^atioa. 
Let us retire to thy delightful arbour. 
Which overlooks Granada's fertile pkin. 
That glows with all the brighteft tints of nature^. 
And all her fragrance breathes. There, the lute's note 
Shall undulate on Zephyr's balmy wing : 
^ The fun defcending ; the pure Iky ai Spain ; ■ 
Trees, r uits, and flowers ; the varied fweets of nature. 
With mufick fhall unite congenial powars* 

Theft 
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Thefe objeds tune the fo\il ; with gentle raptures. 
They purify it from the fervitude 
To care^ and paffion; elevate our wi(hes 
Above the province of capricious fortune ; 
Tranfport us to a mount, whofe glorious fummit 
Virtue hath crowned with never-fading bloom. ! 

^ SCENE IV, 

Enters ToRqjrxMADA, the Inqutfitor General^ dime. 

The Chriftian pale is, every hour, enlarged ; 
And, every hour, are hereticksi- diminifhed. 
Six thoufand Korans, the licentious warrants 
Of lawlcfs love, and defolating conqueft. 
Are, by my order, as the church's fentence. 
Now burning in Granada's royal fquare. 
Since I enjoyed my high, tremendous office. 
Not a few ftubborn Jews, and impious Moors 
Have in the flames expired : but, to refleft. 
How infinite of profelytes the number. 
Gained to our faith by charitable force. 
Redeems the rigour of our inquifition ; 
Nay, proves it a criterion of falvation. 
Appointed under Heaven's own aXifpices. 
True ; thefe benevolent feverities 
Alarm, and wound the fentihients gf nature. 
That feminine oppctfer of the faint ; 
But, fure, the kindnefs of religion bids U5 
Torture the body, to enfure the foul. 

C a 
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And yrhat is genuine pradUcal religion? 

*Tis, with ftern difcipline, to quell the tumults 

Of our importunate, rebellious feelings. 

^Tis, from whatever pleafur^s moft delight us, 

Moft firmly to abftain ;« — 'tis, for the good 

Of our immortal fpkits, to inflidt. 

Deaf to mean pity, on ourfelves, and others. 

Spontaneous, and involuntary pains : 

It is, to wage perpetual war with nature ; 

To draw, with prieftly power, with heavenly magick, 

Down, on the meretricious bloom of fancy, 

A deep, a fable, yet celeftial cloud ; 

In which, as in the prophet's car of vapour. 

We (hall afcend the ikies !— A thought, now, flrikes me; 

And it ftiall have efFedl :•— it will contraft 

Satan's dire influence, and enlarge the kingdom 

Celeftial. — Not a contumacious power 

On earth, fliall check my firm, and great refolvc ; 

No, not the menace of our mighty regent. 

Urged with imperial majefty of fway 

A politician Angularly great ; 

But a moft tame, and defpicable prelate. 

• 

Enters Gdraldo. 

G l R A L D 0. 

What doft thou meditate, mild Torquemada ! 
Perhaps, with Chriftian meeknefs, to compell, 
Some unbeliever to accept falvation ? 
Not, with a fruitlefs, though fi-aternal patience. 
Which our Mefliah ne'er exempKfied, 
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To wait the flow, but radical effeds. 
Of cogent argument, of foft perfuafion ; 
But with a quick, and more decifive procel^. 
To plant the horrid flake ; to pile the faggots ; 
To light the fire, and bum him into heaven ? 

T O R Q^U £ M A D A. 

In language lefs irreverent, lefs familiar. 
One of the moft abandoned laity 
Might have accofted me, by Providence, 
And thy fuperiours, in this earthly kingdom. 
The guardian conftituted, the chief patron 
Of Chriftian tnith. 

_GlRALPO. 

Were not the theme too grave, 
I ftiould return thy arrogance with laughter. — 
But deign from me, thou leader of the faithful. 
To hear fome ferious, and important truth. 
A Moor, though hated, though defpifed, by thee. 
Who worlhips, as his father, and his judge. 
The Power Supreme ; who, juft in all his cohduft. 
Extends his equity, his deeds benign. 
Even to humanity's remoteft verge ; 
This man, I tell thee, is, in faft, a Chriftian ; 
And thou art Antichrift ! 

Tor Q^tJ EM AD A. 

Protedt me. Heaven ! 
What dreadful bWphemy afTails my car ! 

C 3 An 
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An advocate for infidels, for Moors ! 

Does not earth fhake, and open, to devour us > 

I quit the dangerous^ the polluted fpot ! 

lExit Torqucmada* 

G I R A L B o^ alone, 

A murrain feize your herd ! You call yourfelves 
The fervants of the heavenly Prince of Peace ; 
And half the miferies that afllift mankind^^ 
Originate from you !— -Father of mercies ! 
Thy pure, celeftial precepts, did they flow 
Through human life, through adion, would difFufe 
Comfort, and happinefs, around the world ! 
Thy true religion, all, beneficence. 
The foul illumines with perpetual funfliine ; 
Giyw, to her perfevering votaries. 
The unafle<3:!ed fnule, the vivid hope^ 
Even 'niidft the ftrong antipathies of nature j 
Even on the border^ of the dreary grave. 
But thi$ religion, hidequfly transformed 
By pfiefts, embitters, poifons all the welfare 
Of individuals, and of con:jmonwealth$ ? 
It might; without hyperbole, be termed 
An extirpation of humafiity ! 

[Exit Giraldo* ' 

Ead of the Ftrfi M, 
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ACT IL 

SC£NE L 

On mi Side €f the Stage mtm Zaigri^ with three 
Meerifi Prijmrs in Chains ^ te them, m the other Site 
cf the Stage, advemeet Ximbii£»» 

TO Ximcnes when Zaigri's namc^s announced, 
A bright affemblage of the faircft virtues 
Infpkes my fancy ; I forg;ct the preffiire 
Of age, and ficknefi, and, awhile, feem ftrung 
With ril the vigour of my youthful days. 
What is thy prefent wilh, that I can ferve ? 
Too much thou never canft defire of me ; 
For to thy friendfliip ; to it's adtive zeal, 
I owe my life.— But fay; who are thefe captives? 

Z A I 6 R I. 

The leaders of the late alarming tumult, 
Whofe fury aimed it's aftion at thy life. 
To thee I bring them ; and not more, froni zeal 
For Ximenes, than from my ardent love 
Of imiverfal juftice; Thefe bold culprits 
Have impioilfly profaned a folemn treaty ; 
Profaned the hallowed olive-lhade of peace ; 

C 4 And 
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And againft thy exigence have direfted 

Their blmd revenge. To fliow that thou art worthy 

Of different treatment, FU not, meanly, now. 

Recite thy condu& with elaborate praife ; 

For well I know that we alike defpife 

Whatever can be GQnftrwed adulation. 

But, from a fingle faft, miflaken men, 

Unlefs you're dead to every generous virtue. 

It muft be evident that youVe the foes 

Of one, whofe merits if you rightly knew* 

You would not wi(h his life abridged, but lengthened^ 

With t^umerous years, beyond our mortal fpan. 

When from your rage I undertook to refcue 

This great, yndaunted patriot, and to lodge him 

Safely within the walls of our Alhambra, 

He perfeveringly refufed my offer ; 

And with his friends he vowed that he would die. 

Then, let the punifliment by Ximenes 

Himfelf be named, of lawlefs criminals. 

Who were impatient to deprive the world 

Of it's firft virtues. 

X I M B N £ S. 

Thy regard for w^, 
Moll generous Zaigri, hath too flxongly iniagcd 
Their guilt, and my defert : the pungent feelings. 
The vigorous adion of reliftlefs nature, 
Will (nil predominate ; no policy ; 
No power can qyell them* Thefe unhappy Moors 
May plead great provocation to their outrage. 
Our meafures have been fatal to your kingdom : 

We've 
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We've burned the Koran of thefe men^ by tfaoufands : 
I like them better for their violence. 
Than if they tamely had endured their mailers. 
Loofe them, and let them go ;— flxike off their fetters. 
Heaven is my witnefs ; though I'm deemed fevere. 
And fuperciliow ; would the weal of Spain 
Proceed, without the awe of rigid juftice. 
Without that awe, would wickednefs reform, 
I would not make a captive in thefe realms^ 
Except a grateful, honourable train. 
Bound only by the golden chain of mercy, 

Zaigri. 

What fay my prifoners ? your conqueror. 
You find, is fer humaner than your prince. 

iji Captive. 

I, from the prefent workings of my foul. 
Oh ! Zaigri, for myfdf, can fully anfwen 
And if overflowing fentiment, in others, 
Refembles mine, I, too, for tbem, can anfwer* 
The fufceptible mind, alive to wrongs. 
Is equally alive to benefits. 
I am the profelyte of Ximenes, 
In admiradon ; let me add, in friendfhip! 
Thou, the moft eloquent of advocates. 
That ever urged the faith of thy Mcfliah, 

Almoft perfuadeil me to be a Chriflianb 
♦ 

2d Cap- 
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id Ccftivcy tQ tbt Firft. 
My heart, my friend, repeatt th^ ftraiitf <rf thine! r 

3</ Captive. 

Mine Yibrate? in fttift imiTon to both. 
When the fine paflions^ by^ fome great occ^fion 
Excited, ad, with all thfiir energy. 
They mock the weaker power of flqrid fpeeches^ 

X I M E N iE S.< 

Sure, tMs example of my equity 
Hath moftjudicioufly been fhown. Good Zaigri, 
When thou haft freed from th^ns thefe fouls of fire. 
Who never will, agaiji, abufe their, freedomi 
Hitljer return ; fomething I would impart. 
That claims attention from your private car. 
Adieu, my honeft Mpprs ; if you (hould hold, ^ 
At any time, important intercourfe 
With fefts, from which j^«r tenets are abhorrent;, 
Remember, 'ftill, *tis in the breaft of man, , 
In any faith, to be magnanimous* . 

\J{ Caplvi. 

Farewell, thou noble goverixour of Spain \ . 
If thy ambition prompts thee to convert 
The generous Moorifli face, this is the way. 
White-robed benevolence, whofe fmile is love, * 
That ^ky-deffcended cherub, ever melts • ' 
To purer faith than iriquifitldns burn, 

[Exeunt^ Zaigri, and the Captives^ 

SCENE 



Digitized 



A TRAGEDY. 



SCENE II. 

X I MEN E Sj alone. 
Some office to difcharge for a great empire. 
How fweetly does the talk glide through the confcicnce. 
When policy, and lenity confpire ! 
This happy union of the wife, and good. 
But feldom meets the anxious minifter ! 
Yet this fair union, in another objeft. 
Engages, now, my mind, wi$h warmer intcreft. 
That objed (hould I, happily, obtain, 
'T would gild the evening of my various day ; 
And my laft fcene would be, the placid hours, 
<jiven by a vernal, and defccnding fun. 
Put Zaigri (Heaven accept my wUh !) ;'eturn8* 

SCENE III. 
Ri-enters^ Zaiori. 

Z A I G R I. 

You hear the acclaim of gratitude, and joy, 
^Tis hard to fay, whether my countrymen 
ExprelTed more rapturous triumph, for the lives 
Continued to their friends ; or for the foul 
Angelick, that fo eafily could pardon. • 
Oh ! Ximenes, the voice of honeft praife. 
Though by the mind fevere deemed empty air. 
Even in this world, rewards, almoft, completely, 
All our unwearied toils for publick good, 
iVnd all the great atchievements of the hero ! 

Ximenes 
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XlMENES. 

Doubtlefs, that praife is balm, which kindly foothes 
The pains that ne*er are feparate from greatnefs. 
Young, modeft, bluftiing merit, feels it's power ; 
And merit long inured to eulogy. 
'Tis pleafing, but not fatisfadtory. 
'Tis in thy power, at this momentous crifis. 
To give me true, fubftantial, lading pleafure. 

Z A I G.R I. 

Name but the means, and I will fly, to ufe them. 

X I M £ N £ S. 

Embrace the Chriftian faith; — be not alarmed ; ^ 
The bcft efFe<5ts will follow thy converfion ; 
Which to obtain, 'tis my ingenuous wifli. 
To win thy heart, dnd to convince thy reafon* 
While, then, on tbpicks of eternal moment, 
I honeftly advance, with patience hear me» 

Z A I G R !• 

With patience ! rather, with attention ardent, 
rU hear thy friendly, thy paternal ftrain : 
And that thou may 'ft pervade my inmoft foul. 
The prefent fubjed of thy holy work, 
I will unfold to thee, my thoughts, my habits. 
Without the leaft referve, or fubterfuge. . - 

Thy novice is not ftubborn ; he admits 
One of the facraments in Rome's religion : 
Why (hould I fcruplc to confejs to thee ! 

XlMSKkS. 
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X I M £ N £ S. 

Already Zaigri is a Chriftian Moor ! 
With pleafurc TU attend to thy recital : 
*Twill give a fair foundation, a fair fcope. 
For the great outlines of our beauteous fabrick. 

Zaigri. 
I have bten taught to venerate our code : 
But fince, with years, my fentimcnt, and reafon. 
Grew to maturity, I own, that code 
Excited in my breaft, repugnant doubts. 
Yet have I not defpaired; nor have I feared : 
For there's a Ampler law that keeps me eafy 5 
And while it's rules diftinft my life obey^, 
I look to Heaven, with truft, and lively hope. 
Impelled by nature, and informed by reafon, 
I felt, and knew, what habit hath confirmed. 
I fcom to be unjuft ; to fly, in battle ; 
To let my fenfes lord it o'er my mind : 
I'm, to the proud, unbending ; with the humble, 
I ftill defcend to their humility. 
I keenly fuiFer for another's woe ; 
If I have power, it hath my beft relief ; 
If I have none, I Ihed a tear that foothes it. 
This is the fum of my religious practice ; 
And in a life of pains, and revolutions. 
It hath done wonders for me ; poured a balm 
Into it's warriour's wounds ; through a long march, 
Oi^reflive heat, tormenting thirft, abated ; 
And, Ximenes, when, of my father's kingdom 

I hardly 
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I hardly was deprived, even then it chearcd mc; 
And told me, that I had a kingdom left^ 
The power, and art, over myfelf to reign. 
Of price far greater than all other empires ! 

X I M £ N £ S. 

Ambition to accomplifli noble objefts 
Hath ever fired my life ; that fame ambition 
Protrafts, infpirits, yet, my vital ilame* 
Then grant me, for my laft, and brighteft ^ry. 
To earn a fignal palm, in my profeffion ; 
To make a convert of a foul Uke thine ! 
A convert ! rather, an accompliOied Chriltian ! 
For our religion new enforcement gains. 
New demonftration, from a Zaigri's manners. 
They Ihow, that human nature, formed by virtue,. 
GUdes, of it^s own accord, into the fyftem ; 
That by her precepts, formed bowroer mblyy 
From that fuperiour fyftem it acquires 
Enlargement, fpirit, blooming hope, too vivid. 
To fuffer gloomy doubts, alarming fears.— 

Thy ruthlefs prophet taught thee to beftrkfc 
The warlike fteed ; proudly to march to cooqtitBr . 
To plunge the fword into each honeft breafk 
That fcorned obedience to a fenfual defpot ; 
That ^corned the proftitution of the fouK 
He taiught thee to affaffinate mankind ; 
To defolate the world, and to enjoy 
The woes, the (bricks, of widows, aod of orphans ! 

Z A I G R I. 
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Z A I G E I. 

Oh ! Mahomet, thou hall deceived thy followers ! 
Thou bnoughteft no commiffion from the ikies ! 

X I M X N £ s. 

We boaft a different leader; all Us pDgrcfs 
Diffufed beneficence to human kind ; 
Even t6 his rancorous foes, large afts of mercy. 
His laws are confentaneous with his life ; 
They bid us quell all felfifh, baleful pafSons ; 
Deftrudtive to their (lave, and to the world. 
They bid us, not as Mahomet allures 
His weak <iifciples, bafcly overwhelm 
Our Ipark of heavenly flame with fcnfual pkaftre ; 
But, m right order, as endowed with reafon. 
To fubjugate the body to the mind. 
Hence, the true Chriftian, lord of appetite, < 
The vanquiftier of low, but fierce rcfentments. 
Which in a paitrful fever keep the foul; 
Free from impediments, perfucs, with ardour. 
All that adorns, and meliorates the man ; 
That poliflies our life, or foothes it's ills* 
Whene'er compafiion, with her gliftening eye. 
Points to the fqualid cottage of affliftion, 
Jews, Moors, and Infidels, are, all, his Ijrethren. 
Could he, in fome remote, and barbarous land. 
By powerful gold, or faluiary .arts. 
Make pale diftrefs give way to blooming joy. 
He'd traverfe wilds, or fwellkig feas> to court 

6 The 
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The god-like office ; his expanded heart. 
In every climate, feels itfelf at home.~ 
If Fm prolix, excufe the fault of age. 

Z A I G R I. 

Oh ! I could liflen, through a fummer's day. 
To thy difcourfe; and while my foul it feizes. 
The prejudices, all, relax, and die. 
Which education formed, and habit (Irengthened* 
I have no enemies, or I forgive them : 
My love of man dilates ; 'tis univerfal ; 
Itfpreads, in warm difRifion, o'fer the globe* 

XlMjp;N£S. 

The Chriftian, in creation's dread arrangement. 
Thus holds his proper fphere ; maintains his courfe. 
With equable, with independent motion ; 
Not from his orbit drawn, by wrong attraftions ; 
But fteddy, and concentral with his God. 
If, next, we launch beyond the bounds of time. 
Anticipating our eternal ftate, ^ 
How docs your mean elyfium pall, and fade, 
Contrafted with w/r Chriftian paradife ! 
Need I infift, to Zaigri, that the joys 
Of fenfe, are not man's chief, and final good ; 
The beft reward beftowed by Heaven, on virtue? 
Need I to lofe my time ? fliould I infuU thee ? 
No :-s-in the deathlefs regions, we (hall fee. 
And know the Deity ; we (hall converfe 
With worthy men made perfeft intermix. 

Improve 
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Improve our knowledge, and felicity. 
When every generation hath elapfcd. 
This palfied hand, ftrung with perpetual manhood^ 
And fmit with mufftk, fliall exprefs my rapture 
While heaven refounds with choral harmony. 
From age, to age, for ever, we (hall range 
Through infinite creation ; we fliall pafs. 
From fyflem, on, to fyftem ; view their lawsr> 
With eafe ; with eafe, difcover all their beayty ; 
And kindling, thus, to tranfport, we fliall grow. 
From the pure pleafures of the faint, and fage, 
Enthufiafts, ruled by re^on's god-like fway* 

Z A I G R I. 

Oh ! by thy eloquence, I'm led, in fancy. 
To manfions worthy of feraphick fpirits ! 
I almoft blufti that I revered the Korau I 

X I M £ N £ s. 
Even now, with glowing tints I paint the hours. 
Crowned with heaven^s amaranth, when thou, and I, 
Immortal friends, together, fliall explore 
(With pious exultation) wifdom, beauty, 
Perfedtion, blifs;— then, haply, from fome orb. 
Where better funs ekalt the purple year. 
Where God's own likenefs, moral intelleft. 
Works finer imagery, fublimer thought, 
We fliall look down on Mecca, and Medina 
(Vafl: fpace pervading with an angel's ken) 
And while we recoiled their wars, their err ours, 

D Give 
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Give^thcm a fmile benign of calm compaifioQ 5 
For, therg, all tears, for ever, from all <?ycs, 
Arei wiped away.— -Believrfl thou this feith? 
I know that thou bclievcft* 

Z A I G R !• 

Ximenes 

Strongly -hath fpoken to my beft affc£tion$, 
Beft fehtimcnts ; and flxongly to my rcafon. 
Give me (ibme time to think. I need not tell thce^ 
That wbte an honeft man refolves to change 
His faith, his mind prepares to take a paflage 
Of awful moment. Vll refled maturely 
On all the noble piftures thou haft fliown me ; 
And every argument lhall have it's weight* I 
Whatever lively hopes, portentous fears, 
Which owe their birth to per^able objedb. 
May move my ductile fancy, TU prefer 
Important, and eternal truth to all things, 

X I M £ N £ s« 

I know thy confciencc well ; hence, Tve not mittt* 
tioned 

The great advantage to the realms of Spain 
That ceruinly would flow from thy converfion. 
Thoufands.of Moors wou|d follow thy example* 
Nor have I urged the fortune of thy love;— » 
That this converfion, to thy tender wiflie$ 
Would furely win the beauteous Leonora« 
Zaigri, foUcitou5 for facrcd honour, 

Afido 
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Collateral, fpccious, bqt iaf^&riou^ ol^eds* 
I muft repofe iwhiile; pleafcd, ai»?iny life. 
Even to it's laft miminder, is exerted, . 
To urge tbtf merits of ^a generous caufew 
Zaigri, farewell 1 may falutary truth 
Direft thee, and thiB g^eit cefeftial Source, 
From v^hom tliat glorious emanation flowsl 

Z A I G R I. 

Thhn lyiow*ft my hbnefty, my refolutioni 
Farewell, my friend, my father, and my guide! 

Ximeneii 



Zai^ui, akn€r, : \^ 

Thou light pf Spain ! — of a degener^e world ! 
~The great objedioh to ray acquiefcence 
In what the cardinal lb warmly ^Iflies, " ' 
Is, that it might be thought, I changed my fiath, 
From views unworthy of me ; to propitiate 
My love; or by a fignal obligation, ... 
For ever to fecure the regent's favour. 
For when I cxer^ifed impartial reafon, . 
I own, oh ! Mahomet, from thy religion, . / _ 
That Fve been, often, half a renegade^ ! 
Thy fragrant, gay, luxuriant paradife, 
* With ail it's glowing charms, it's poignant joySj - 
To thought unprejudiced, but ill, repays / 
w . D 2 Cood^ 
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Good, reafoning, fufibring, and immortal minds. 
To fouls, whofc current flows on great perfuits. 
Even while they're vefted with terreftrial bodies. 
Their view of thy anticipated pleafures ; 
The goblet crowned witli rofes; nay, the fair-one. 
With youth perpetual, with divine attradioos. 
Meets the faftidious fenfes. Other objefts 
Delight thefe fouls ; and furely muft await them. 
In future life a fine, refplendent chain 
Of pure ideas, beauteous images. 
Dependent from high Heaven, to humble earth j 
Raifing the raptured foul, connefting'man, 
Mortal, but yet eternal, with his God ! 

SCENE V, 
* A L o N z o, and A u d l e Y. 

A L O N ZO* 

Ingenuous Briton! did I not aflure thee. 
That, of all ftatefinen, be w^s beft prepared. 
Alike by nature, and his habitudes. 
To render parts, and learning, all their honours? 

Au D t E Y, 
I was delighted with our interview ! 
He's not indebted to bis fplendid fame ! 
Oh! Ximenes \ already I admire thee! 

* I x^ferted this fcene, becauTe^ without it, I thought that Zaigri 
would have been too long, at one time, on the ftage. 

His 
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His converfe proved him an accompUflied fages 
Graced with politenefs ; — ^with refpeft, and eafe. 
His manner grand, yet free from arrogance^ 
Is like the ftyle of the great Roman cooful ; ^ 
Tyros, by elegant fimplicity 
Deceived, imagine they can write fuch language ; 
Yet who can rival it's magnificence ? 

A L o N z 0, 

Believe me, I enjoy your fatisfadkion ; 
I hope, your mind, extremely delicate. 
And confcious of the dignity of man. 
Will never feel regret, that you have changed 
Your Englifti native foil for Spanifli ground. 

A ir D t E Y. 

^ I fliould apologize to Ximenes ; 

To you. Sir, for my mifapplied fufpiciort. 

And roughnefs, when I firft accofted you. 

But I, unfortunately, have a mind 

Sufceptible, and Tve confli(^ed, long. 

With beings of our fpecies, who had none } 

With envy, malice, infolence in power. 

Then, you'll excufe the fpring of fentiment, 

Afting with gentle elafticity. 

If rightly treated ; but, with violence. 

Rebounding from hard preflure. 

A L O N Z O. 

Why tXaiCe it. 
When no excufe it needs ? YouVe aftcd nobly, 

D 3 As 
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As Heaven ordained your aftioa! In cur gfov^> 
Breathirtg the fweets qf Araby Ae bleft, 
Atonement mil be made you for the ft^g^t 
You hitherto have fufieped. Ximenes 
Enlightens us with knowledge^ and prefentsr 
Himfdf^ ft) ^1 our eyes, a glorious mojul 
Of true philanthropy . 

AUDLEY. 

And one great man ^ 
Will more imprbvc a ft$te; than a long feries 
Of politicians, hdrn with common minds. 

A L.O w 20. 

This truth our gover^^fUF exj^r^plifies : . 
You mentioned your hard fortune. Pray, what .boots xtp 
That the renowned inhabitants of Englai^d, 
With liberal arts are more refined than we, 
Unlefs the warmer virtues of the, heart. 
Still, to the cultivation of the mind. 
Run parallel^ along ? — rv% read npian's nature; 
I doubt not but, fbmetimes,. your haughty peers. 
Perhaps, more frequently, your h.aughder prelates^ 
The grofs mifreprefentativcs of bimf 
Whofe bumble foul could hardly frown on vice. 
Wage, with fine talents, a perpetual war ; 
Exaft, with rigour, from their taplefs owner. 
The cold, and even nurcb of profperous dulhiefs ; 
Watchj to opprefs him with their awkward power; 
Dare to revenge, on bm, the Almighty^s will, 

For 
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For fickenmg fbeir dark fouls With it's own brightnef^ ; 
And^ thus^ on earth, rebel! againft the ikies. 

AUDLEY. 

I fee, you're axiverfatlt with human kind; 
Hence, how their paffions operate in England^ 
You know as well as if you bad reiided. 
For many years^ in our &med capital. 

A L o N z o. 
By obfervation, we may clesu-ly trace 
Our felfifli nature, through it*s varied maj:es j 
Foretell it's condudt, even in fituations^ ^ 
Fertile of new, and complicated trial. 
Minds of blunt intelleft, by fortune's caprice^ 
Held up to publick view, muft ever hate 
Superiour fpirit, and fuperiour knowledge.— 
—But come with me ;^we*ll treat you properly ; 
I, with a kind refpedl 'ds my ambidon. 
To imitate the cardinal of Spain ! 

SCENE VI. 
Ijtter Z A I G R I, and L £ k o r A* 

Z A 1 6 R I. 

Nay, Leonora ; much I fympathizc^ 
With all thy tender, feminine alarms. 
But thou, whofe mental powers are far exalted 
Above the cotnjiioh order of thy fex, 
Should'll bid them arm thy foul with sefolutio^, 
/ . . D 4 to 
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To meet the rude encounters 6f misfortune?* 

Tm not infenfible to all. the dangers 

Impending o'er our love ; but I fubduc 

Their terrours with internal difcipline. 

For though I can be firm, I am not torpid ; 

I ftiould not merit half of the eulogy 

Which hath been given me b\/ too generous fame ; 

Had I not fortitude to keep my mind 

In proper tone for it's important duties; • 

But, above all, to cheer thy languid heart ; 

To animate the drooping foul of thee. 

To whom the warriour owes his brighteft glory ; 

Who hill repay ed his toils witli virtuous love; 

Whofe delicate, and noble mind, commanding 

Alliance with the firft grandee of. Spain, 

Spurning thofe prejudices tliat enchain 

The timid, vulgar foul ; fpurning thofe dangers 

That might appall undaunted refolution,' 

Hath given it's preference to a captive Moor. 

But though I can exclude the perfecution 

Of thoughts tormenting; if I could not feel. 

And exquifitely, too, my ftupid nature 

Would not defer ve the love of Leonora* 

Leonora, 
Then thou wilt fympathize more tenderly 
With thofe anxieties, with thofe alarms, 
Thofe agdnies, that harrafs my exiftence. 
My waking hours are paffed in fears, and foA'OWs; 
My fleep, till now, congenial with'my lifc^ 

Down^, 
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Downy, ahd calm, the merited repofe 
Of innocence, and virtue, is aflailed. 
And wrought to tumult, and diflxefs, with dreamt. 
Of horrid omen. 0*er our narrow fea, 
Methought, laft night, that I was borne with Zaigri, 
Eluding the pcrfuit of Spanilh foes. 
At night we reached your Africk : in a mofque. 
Magnificent as day with crefcent luftres. 
Our nuptial vows were plighted : as we left 
The mofqu^, and near its door, the duke my father. 
Met us, attended by Caftilian friends : — 
In his right hand, a dagger — ^which he plunged 
Into my breaft, with thefe emphatick words :— 
A Spaniard ought to have the Roman in him :~ 
My daughter fliall not long furvive her ftame ; 
" I facrifice her life, to her paft honour," 
Oh ! kind interpreter ! read me this vifion ! 
I fee it yet ; I fee my father^s poniard ! 
On whom can my diftrefs recline, but Zaigri ; 
Thou authour, thou reliever of my .woes ! 

Zaigri. 

Thy agony my foul convulfes ! — ^Iiear me ! 
And, if thou canft, with fome compofure. Though^ 
Alarming in the day, when we fliould reft, 
Raife fpedtres, unconnefted with all faft. 
To thy chimasra TU oppofe a truth; 
And give it it's defert, thy fi:xed attention. 
Sure, at this crifis, by indulgent Heaven, 
^Twas fent us, for our mutual confolation, 

And^ 
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And permanencean virtue. But three nighti 

Ago, I walked along the Oro's banks. 

To give my mm^ its free, reflefting range* 

The flxeam was chryftalline ; the Iky was azure f 

The grove reframed froni motion :---awful filence 

Was jealous of his reign ; for not a breatl^ 

Of aromatick air prcfumed to whifper. . 

The moon, decked in her moft refulgent filver. 

Shot her foft luflxe through the verdant foliage. 

And raifed thefouj to intercourfe celeftial. 

1 felt myfelf prepared for Uigher converfc 

Than our poor earth affords*— -Suddejn^^ before me 

Stood old Abdallah's venerable forraj 

My ikge, and valiant father. — To a ftatue 

Amazement petrified me from his afpeft 

A fmile paternal beamed : thefe words he fpokc. 

With s^U the dignity that graced his life. 
«^ My fon, though trained to ills, fhould fome hard trial 
Oppofe thy virtue flill ; let the f^me fpirit 
Receive it, whicli at Munda^s well-fought battle, 
Superiour rofe to ficknefs, and an army, ^ 
When, Zaigri interpofed his conquering fword, 
*^ To fave his father* — - Keep thy refolutiox^ 
*^ Ne'er to defert thy perfecuted virtue ; 

The fequel leave to Heaven ; commit thy caufc 
«^ To perfed >yifdQm, and benevolence**' 
His admpnition ended, he retired. 
With aftive pace, into thejthickefl wood : 
I followed, and I fought himi but in vain. 

Leonora. 
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Leonora. 
The facrcd fcene fp^^rks hope to Leonora. 

And fo It fpoic to me. At firft, a flood 

lOf filial tears bfftred to thy fhade. 
Renowned Abdallah !— Salutary tears. 
That left fceHhd'dkcm, pureft peace of mind; 
A virtttous^joy; a gentle ccftacy : — 
Communication wiA a better worlds 

Le 9 H Q ft A. 

Yes, 1 revive, reform ; the wayward Chriftian 
Learns true religion from her infidel. 
1 will endeavour^ M I ought, like thee. 
Securely to confide in Providence. 
I will adopt thy fpirk ; it will bear mq 
Through thoi mi?^ evils that can yet befall 
The dubious fortune of our oonftant love, 

Z A I 6 R I. 

A due exertion of my fair-one'$ mind. 

Good, and exalted, always will prepare thee 

For the moft rigorous lot of hum^n life. 

And why fliouW virtue, tremble at it's frowns. 

It's changei^ aind it's chances ? Few our wants J ^ 

I truft, though fpoUed <rf realms, of courtly favour. 

The orient fun will cheer my morning hours; 

And to my vefpers Philomel will pour 

Her fwde^ a^cordmga aadinfpiripg note. 

7 Emh 
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Earth will refrefli me with her fruits ; her flowers 

Will greet my fenfes ; her pellucid flreams 

Will quench my third ; her hofpiuble bowers ' 

Will (hade me ; while yon vaft, and azure concave 

Spreads forth,; for man, the canopy of heaven. 

Grant me thefe objefts, with my Leonora, 

And this immortal fpirit redkified ; 

From thefe true gifts of God, thefe genuine blefSngs, 

To draw their moral colour, form, and pleafuresj 

And I lhall, then, be happy ; I fliall deem . 

The pageantry, and buftle of the world. 

The fport of children, and of fools, the Contefl:. 

Leohora. 

Say, who can liften, and not catch thy flame ? 
Sincerely, then, thy Leonora tells thee. 
That with thefe fimple objeds, yet, the fources 
Of the moft poignant pleafures, and with Zaigri, 
This world, fo fertile of calamity. 
Would prove, to me^ a paradife : my thanks 
rd pay to Heaven, for all my cares, and pains ; 
Thofe falutary mohitors, . wlaich cure 
The giddy mind j in elevated (lation ; 
Strengthen, refine it, to determined virtue ; 
Detach us from dependence on mankind ; 
Contradt the fpace, and, hence, enfurc the Hay 
Of .our felicity. On this retirement 
Should any ill intrude ; thy confolation, - 
. And thy fociety, with prefent pleafure 
Would ballance pain, and foon extraft the (ling* 

And 
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And if my love could mitigate thy cares. 
The fenfe that I pofTclfed that healing power 
Would foothe my grief for thee, and i^ it*s place 
Would (ubilitute a pleafing melancholy. 
— ^But Zaigiii we forget, that, when we meet. 
We tread on dangerous ground ; foes all around. 
Watch us, widi eyes, and ears ; let us retire 
Separate ; farewell ! may the good angels guard thee I 

Z A I G R I, embracing ber. 
Saints, prophets, Allah's powerful arm proteftdiee! 
Plan for me, foon, another interview ! 
Adieu ! He who poffefTes thy affcftion, 

[iEiViV LeonoRu 

And yet complains of his adverfity. 
Too fupercilioully exacts from fortune I 

* SCENE VII. 
X I M £ N £ s, and A L 6 N z o« 

X I M E N E S. 

Well ; have you feen the worthy Garcilaflb ? 
Much have I longed to hear again, Alonzo, 
How Spain demeans herfelf in our new world* 

Alonzo. 
My Lord, in juftice, firft, to Garcilaflb, 
I am the meflenger of his regret. 
That illnefs, an effeft of his long voyage. 

On 
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On age oppreiSve, hath prcvettted hkh 
From offering you> in perfoh, his re!pids> 
With-all the ^arly zeal of good allegianct^ 
And a full hiftory of the modern Indies : 
I grieve, my Lord, to bring you it^s idca^ 

X I M £ H £ s. 

' Vfhit I doe6 die cio&, emblem bf bcsvenly mercy. 
Still march through blood ? 

Their tondu<^ is not milder t 
Nay, it would feem, our foldiers, and their leaders. 
By habit, grow more (avage : well you know 
The fad cataftrophe of Montezuma ; 
The bloody laurek of the ruffian Cortez ; 
S66n you will learn the more inhuman fate 
Of Atabalipa ; indignant^ learn 
The more deftrudivc carnage of Pizarro, 
In fraud, and in barbarity, unrivalled. 
To copy mbnftrous deeds, from their fupcriours. 
Why Jiee4 I add the aptnefs of the rabble ; 
Who torture, for their fport, the harmlefs Indians L 

X I M £ K £ 5« 

Surely thda nnift remember, my Alon^^o, 
The annals, and the fate of brave Columbus; 
And he was equally humane, and brave. 
From Spanifli cruelty, beyond the Atlantick, 
And from his ill-requited fervices 
(For Ferdinand was felfifli, and capricious) 
• ^ Severely 
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Severely he repented his difcovery ; 
Of courts deceitful ; of ungrateful man. 
Took his laft leave ; and at Valladolid, 
He pinedi and funk, to an untimely grave ! 
Surely the good man grieved, that he had opened 
An avenue to rapine, and to murdcn * 
As much / fufFer, to have patrdhized 
His great 'adventure. Vain, unhappy mortals ! 
Blind to the fotute ; yet, for ever, eager. 
When fancy plumes a fpecious entcrprize. 
With all her orient, but delufiVe colours ! 
How ardent was Columbus, itnd myfelf. 
To find another hemifphere ! If thus 
The beft ambition is on earth rewarded. 
The worft muft feel uriutterable pain ! 

' A LO NZO, ' 

111 fuits it mSy to hint to Ximenes 
A particle of wifdom ; but, my Lord, 
The confequences of a noble conduft 
Are not in the performer's power ; yet, furely. 
The motives are his 6wn ; and to himfelf. 
They fail not to condemn, or praifc him. 

Ximenes. 

True; 

But ^vhen I think on the calamities 
Which I have partly caufed to the poor Indians, 
Who, even their foes acknowledge, are innoxious. 
Calamities, for which, the warrant vouched, 

U 
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1$ our religion ; the corrofive thought 
Is fecond poifon to my tottering age ; 
- It tears my nerves ; and preffes down my heart [ 
— Ye rapid heroes ! ye unwearied ftatcfmen ! 
Ardent^ and flrenuous, to extend your empire. 
And multiply your fubjeds ! what refults 
Eofue ? You, only, to a painful ftretdb, 
Extend your mind, and multiply your cares ! 
But I lofe time, with imavailing forrow. 
Well go immediately to Garcilaflb, 
And plan fome remedy to thefe diflxeffes* . 
When fubUck mifery calls on Ximenes ; 
To my laft breath, I will forget my own. 



End the Second AS. 
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A C T III. 

S C E N E !• 
A /plendid Royal jfpartmenL 

X I M £ N £ s, altae, 

THE preffure of old age { thy n^ind'^ exertioni; 
My many anxious cares for publick weal ; 
For private glory ; and the fubtle foe. 
The minifter of dark aflaffination^ 
To the dread confines of the world eternal 
At length, have brought me : in the dofing aft 
Of my life's drama, let my deeds be worthy 
Of it's moft animated fcenes. Intent 
On contemplation, my expiring lamp 
Hath often caught my eye ; it vibrated 
With aftive motion, and fliot beauteous rays 
Of rich, and varied light* What nature's laws 
Give to the dying lamp, let me derive 
From the full force of that'great moral law. 
Which ever forms,^ and guards, and perfefts virtue; 
Strong, and unconqueraBlc refolution. 

E SCENE 
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SCENE IL 
Enters Alonzo. 

A L o z o. 

My lord, the duke of Alva, wkh the marquis 
Of Aguilar, and of Aftorga, mindful. 
With due obfervance, of the hour you fixed> 
Are here, and wait your leifure. 

XlMENES. 

Are my heralds 
Without> in proper order, to accoft them ? 

A L o K z o. 
They are, my lord. 

XlMBlfES. 

Then you may bid them enter : 
I hope I (hall difmifs them better taught. 
And humbler than they came. 

SCENE III. 

XiM^viESfnountJ bis Tbronc^/^f three Grandees enter Jn* 
traduced ly hho^zo I they feeff^/urfrized ^^Ximknes*s 
JitUation ; bow to bim bumbly^^and in confvjion, Alonzo 
continues en tbe Stage. 

X I M E N E S. 

My lords, you wiftied 

An 
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An iiitcrview on matter of great import j 
Communicate your bufinefs freely to me. 

Marquis of A 6 u t l a R. 
^Tis for the ear of Ximenes alone. 

X I M £ N £ s. 

Marquis of Aguilar, Td father truft 
Alonzo^ than the iirft grandee of Spain ; 
Pve trufted him with more momentous fecrets 
Than any you can bring me : — ^ftay Alonzo ; 
You (hall not go :*^how, gentlemen^ proceed* 

Duke of Alva. 
My lord, cteyou ufurped a power in Spain^ 
Never by fubjed exercifed before ; 
^Tis known to you^ to Europe, to the world. 
That her grandees were venerated, feared ; 
The counfellours, the guardians of their king j 
Thiir privileges none prefumed to qUeftion. 
Then we delire to know, by what commiifion, 
By what fevere authority, our rights. 
From immemorial time, are fpurned by you; 
How a Francifcan, from his humble cell, 
Controuls our nobles, as his caprice diftates ; 
By what myftcrious tide he condemns them 
To fervile chains ; to banifhment, or death. 

X I M £ N s s. 
They who are void of true, inherent greamefs. 
Still fpread die glare of artificial plumage. 

£ z 
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Sure^ a good mfynk is a far nobler being 
Than he who, inipudently, pleads his wealthy 
His tides, and his virtuous anceflxy, 
To warrant rapine, * murder, and rebellion. 

Marquis o^* AsToRGA^ 
My lord, none d( tKefe crimfes you will impute— 

X I M B N £ S. 

Aftorga, if again you interrupt me, 
rU treat you as a traitor to your prince ; 
In m€y refpeft his reprefentative. 
For the laft time^ i*il deign to reafon with you ; 
With words to make you feel your mifdemeanours. 
And learn your duty ; dierefore, mark me welL 

Through the timidity, and indolence 
Of kings, ^and minifters, for centuries. 
Your fathers trampled on all law, and order ; 
Oppreffed the poor, and with your rightful fovereigns 
Waged a licentious war { till I arole. 
And broke the horrours of the gothick fpell i 
Reftored the vigour of the written law ; 
And forced even arrogance like yours, to own 
The law eternal, on the human heart 
ImprefTed, of juftice, and humanity. 
Your monarch hath to me his fway deputed ; . 
And, in bis abfence^ I am king of Spain ; 
Aye, and on good occafions. Til exert 
Each atom of my delegated poweK 
Heavear is my witn^efs,' I deteft all tyrants ; 
You are a band of tyrants ; a poorilatc ■ 
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Had better croucH to Nero than to you J 
A fingie monfter might be fooner reached. 
Sooner exterminated : — you're a hydra ; 

[Wf dejctnis from the Throne. 
And Pm a Hercules;-— not yet worne out ; 
And if you ftill make havock in our Lerna, 
Like old Alcides, while I live, Pm able 
To cut <ftr heads, never to fpring again. 
So much for words ; of my authority 
We'll give them now a proof more palpable. 

Duke of Alva. 
You fay, my lord, that you love clemency; 
We meant not to offend our nqble regent ; 
But with humility to plead our caufe. 

XlMEKES. 

Be not afraid ; I will not, but for juftice 
Material to the ftate, even hurt a hair 
On any of your heads ; for in Heaven's book. 
They all are numbered. 'Tis now, yours, Alonzo, - 
To fee that on the terrace, and the platform. 
My faithful fervants execute my orders. 

\Ex%t Alonzo. 

Liften, my lords, a moment ;~~ 

\Cannoiii5 fire. \ 
Now you hear 
Thofe iron tongues ';— do they not fpeak diftindtly ? 
— Hear them again !— with voice emphatical. 
They tell the rude infurgents of thefe realms, 

E 3 By 
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By what authority I do thrfc things ; 

How the FrancifcaDi cor4, with it's Icaft motion. 

Can lead our proud grandees, and make them tremhJcj 

While Ximenes, with thefe tremendous wvrants, 

Controuls all Arragon, and both Caftiles, 

Now duke of Alva, Aguilar, Ailorga, 

ril iiLever more with you expofiulatc* 

Farewell,, for this time ; if you give me caulQ^ 

Again to puniftx your difloyajty, 

ril fpeak to you, in thunder ; J'U urge home 

The laft decifive argument; of kings. 

^Es^it Ximenes : nmenty Alva, Aguilapj 
Aftorga. 

Alva. 

We now may go ; Fm glad that our difmiflion 
Was not ftill more fcvere : — ^my lords, I told you, 
That to interrogate a Ximenes 
On governing with rigour, was to afk 
The glorious fun why he fent down on Spain 
Rays fo dired, and ardent. 

^ G U I L A R. 

I muft own. 
Your limile is apt, in various lights. 
So fplendid, fo magnificent, his manner, 

A s T R G A« 

Me \\t hath made a convert to obedience ; 
Again I fe?l him like ;he orb of day ; 

Thougli. 
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iThougb his hieat withers me^ yet I admire him ; 
• The powerful conquerour charmsj while he fubdues ! 

SCENE IV. 
XiMENESy and Alonzo. 

X I MEN £ S. 

Alonzo, go to Audley^ and Randolfo, 
The Florentine, and Britoru and acquaint them. 
That, for awhile, I wifli to nave their converfe. 

A L O K Z O. 

With expedition Til obey the order. 

lExU Alonzo. 

X I M £ K E s, alone. 

No taik more grateful to a generous mind 
Than to fupprefs, and niortify the pride 
That flows not from a confcioufhefs of merit. 
But from a fenfe of accidental power 
O'er others, and an ardour to pervert it 
To our own ufc ; our mean, and felfifh nature 
Is not deformed with a worfe Uneament. 
To hold a proper language to thofe rebels. 
My poor remains of flxength almofl exhaufted. 
I feel that my good afts muft now be crouded : 
T we prefllcs ; and my tide of life is ebbing 

E 4 Extremely 
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Extremely feft j then, let it, like the Nile, 
Leave fruitful trafts behind it. 

[ Alonzo introduces Audley, md 
Randolfo, and retires. 

S e E N E V, 

X I M B N £ 9* 

Gcntlenien, 

Well met ; an intercourfe with men of learning 
Alleviate? publick labours^ — ^Audley, you'll find 
The clime of Spain opprcffive, after England. 

Audley. 

At firft, my lord ; — habit will make it eafy. ^ 
Our nature's flexible ; we grow indifferent. 
Soon, to all latitudt;s, if we're inured 
To temperance, and to good^ and, clofe perfuits. 

X I M E N £ 5, . 

A certain, and a moil momentous truth ! 
To you, Randolfo, our intcnfer climate . 
Is lefs perceptible ; a genial heat ♦ 
Warmsfjrwr fair.foil, and animates her fons. 

Randolfo, 
^Tis.truif, my. lord; but I ihould be ambitiouSji 
To emulate tny worthy Britifti friend ; • ' 
And make all climates fubjed to the mind. 
Th^ human mind, welj-difciplincd, impart* 

Moft 
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Moft falutary beams to it's pofibflbur; 

Or, in hi^ ftation, rivalling the fun. 

Cheers large empire with it's rays benign. 

The latter truth a Ximenes demonftrates : 

While be proteAs thefe realms, the arts, arid virtue. 

From every^country, are at home, in Spain^ 

\ ■ ' ^ 
.Ximenes. 

Give, me thy han^ ; I like ingenuous praife;—- . 
'Tis not a mark, I hope, that Tm a dotard. 
And to reply with eulogy fincere, ' 
I think you b<^th have honoured me extremely, ' 
In quitting your, own countries, , where, by culture. 
The powers of intelleft, and fentiment, ; 
Expand, with all their force, to all their adion. 
For our comparatively barbarous land. 
Randolfo, Fm no ftranger to the fame 
' Of your great Medicis ; no ftranger, Audley, 
To the renown of Albion ; much Tve heard ; 
Much have I read, of your immortal Alfred* 
The recolledion of thofe famous annals. 
Warming j)iy heart, will make me garhilous. 
, ' . -• • 
Audley, 

Praife to our ifland, given by Ximenes, 
Muft be harmonious to an Englifti cv* 

X IM E NE St* 

By no great ftate it ever was excelled. 
In wifdiom, • or in valour review, 
/ /With 
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With martial heat, your Crefly, and Poitiers, 
And Azincour ; where, at the fweeping ftocm 
Of true old Englifh ardour, your French foes. 
In hofts innumerable, turned as pale 
As were their faded lilies, — ^Like old Ncftor, 
I now muft praife myfelf — For fifty years, 
Tve been aflertin^ man's eternal rights. 
In this licentious, or defpotick land. 
Then, for favourite chapter, in your annals, 
Qive me your memorable vidory. 
Of matchlefs import; without bloodftied gained; 
Give me your barons armed in the field. 
Not by Bellona, but by fage Minerva, 
With calm, yet with determined breaft, extorting 
Your glorioxas charter from encroaching kings ! 
The fcene, the fubjeft, warms the patriot band ; 
And, by degrees, feir freedom's fine contagion . 
Runs through th^ ranks ; quick grows the pulfe of na 
ture; 

A lambent fire plays from each kindling eye;— 
While old, adjacent, and prophetick Thames, 
Sedg^-crowned, with his congratulating labour, 
J^eaves, from his deepeft cave, an urn enormous ; 
Pours it's libation, with a giant-glee, 
A pure, vaft flqod^ to future liberty ! 
Already the triumphant God forefees 
The certain homiige of each diftant clime. 
The older Brutus, and the younger Cato, 
Incline, attentive, firomthe.fky; more happy ' 
To fee their Britifti peers !-«-My friends, your pardon 

4 ■ M: 
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My ftrain, I fear, grows lavifh, grows Ovidian j 
But twice, in life, our nature is the boy* 

A If D L E Y. 

Yet, with fuch puerile thoughts, a Livy wrote } 
Tyrtseus fung; the Fabii lived, and died, 

X I M £ N £ S. 

Ifland of glory ! I am loth to quit thee f 
Nurfe qf brave Tons, and daughters heavenly-fair ! 
In late pofterity, thou yet art deftined 
To uflier pidtures to the fage's eye, * 
In conflifts for thy freedom, unexampled 
In the world's various, and eventful page, 
Put there's a common fate, my worthy Briton, 

{Taiing Audley ly the band. 
Which all great ftates hav© fuffered ; — ^luxury. 
Sprung from rich commerce, is at war with virtue. 
The time may come, when your illuftrious country. 
Shall iofe her worth, and fame i whtnyou^ deluded. 
Wondering at vaniihed Sparta, (hall behpld 
The glittering, trivial race of foft Tarentum ; 
When, with the mouldering form, the empty fljelj 
Of liberty, it's vital pith all gone. 
You lhall be mocked, and cheated j in your fenate, 
Gay, venal ftriplings, will prefome to plead. 
With w^mth, and plaufibijity, for freedom ; 
And prate about her, when (he lives no more.-# 

But let me change this melancholy profpeft. 
'Twas my intention, when I next Ihould meet you. 
To alk of each, a favour of importance, 

Tis 
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*Tis promifed by fome other learned ftrangers : 
Sure, what tbiy^ granted, you will not reflife me. 

R A K D O L F O. 

I promife for myfelf ; — I may, for Audley. 

AUDLEY. 

You may, afluredly ; what Ximenes . 
Defires, by m can never be refufed. 

Ximenes. 
'Tis, that if you furvive me, you continue. 
For life, with your appointments, to inform 
Our Spanifli youth, in liberal arts, and fcience ; 
The beft prefervatives from every vice. 
Next to religion ; and the beft incentives 
To every virtue ; for a legacy, 
'Tis, therefore, one of my anxieties. 
To leave thefe moral treafures to my country. 

A U D L E T. 

To realize thy wifli, I will devote 
My ardent zeal,, and my induftrious care. 
As I revere the Majefty fupreme ! 
What genius ought not to be proud to fecond 
The plans, the talents of fo great a mafter ! 

Randolfo. 
I, too, invoke the providence of Heaven, 
So to befriend me, as I ftiall apply 
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My zeal^ and my endeavours to fulfill 
What Ximenes requefts ! * 

X I M £ N £ s. 

Accept, my friends. 
My ardent thanks ; you greatly have obliged me. 
One favour, you've conferred ; let me unfold 
fw^, of a different nature, done to m^. 
^Three years ago, the moment when I opened 
A letter of exprefs from Germany, 
I felt it fraught with virulent contents : 
A fubtle, potent, and a fatal vapour, 
JFlew to my brain, and, for awhile, diflodged 
My reafon ; often, fince, my head is feized 
With racking pains, and temporary ftupor,?— 
This to the Auftrian cabinet I owe ! 

Au B L E Y. 

Oh! ill-requited cares for Aufbria's empire ! 

Ximenes. 

Nought but the death of merit fatiatcs envy J 
Twelve times the moon hath changed, fince, on my 
journey 

To the falubrious .climate of Aranda, 

I dined at Bofeguillas ; my repaft 

Was hardly ended, when the dire effefts 

Of deadly poifon tore this aged frame : — 

J'm told it came from one I thought my friend : 

If 
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If it be fo, tortures exceeding mine. 

Will, ere he dies^ requite the barbarous deed* 

Randolfo. 

Whoe'er he be, he's not the enemy 

Of Ximenes alone, but of mankind ; 

And may his brother-dasmons rack the fiend ! 

Ximenes. 

Let u$ forgive oiir enemies ; believe me 
(Is there aught, now, to tempt me to deceive ?) 
I long have conquered permanent revenge : 
You know, our mafter for his murderers prayed. 
— IVefeen, Tve known, Fve fek this changefol world; 
It*s many cares ; it's toils ; it's difappointments ; 
It's perfidy ; it's black ingratitude : 
Nought has it worth a wifli, excepting virtue ; 
And that, for juftice, muft appeal above. 
Full fourfcore years, and more, have fnowed this head; 
The mind's exertion, age, aflaffination. 
Have fliaken this frail body, to it's vitals : 
Therefore, this world, which I've too truly painted> 
1 leave, without regret ; i leave, with pleafurc. 

AVdlet. 

For mey to wifti, to live like Ximenes, 
Would argue too prefumptuous an ambition jr 
But let me wifli, like Ximenes to die ! 

Ran- 
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Randolfo. 
So pray I, for myfclf, with fervent fpirit ! 

X I M £ N E S* 

Too warm is your efteem ; the eye of fricndfliip 
Still proves, to worth, a magnifying mirrour ! 
You'll both retire with me ; for I muft fliow you 
Some facred volumes of much erudition ; 
From which, in after times, and in the fphere 
Celeftial, I forefee my bqghteft feme. 
Be it your care, to give them to the world* 
A reverence to each Holy Teftament 
Should furely didate, and diftinguifh mine. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

G I R A L B o, alone. 

I have the ftrongeft proofs that Baracaldo 
Poifoned our regent; — ^nay, of late, the villain 
Has looked the murderer ; looked, as if he wiflied 
To ftab each man that met him, and himfelf. 
In the fame chamber, a few nights ago. 
Is was my chance, to lleep with Baracaldo ; 
His perturbation, in his dreams, awaked me* 
Look ! JCimenes is there i (he cried) how pale. 
How wan^ and how emaciated ! His eyes 
Are funk ; yet baleful are their glances^, to me f 

Take 
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Take him away; my fiiends ! oh .! tak« him off! 

I cannot bear the agonizing fight ! - 

Hecrufhesi racks^ annihilates mc ! 

He ftarted, and awoke. — Infernal monfter ! 

A CTeature, whom the generous cardinal 

Took from a low eftate ; promoted , placed him^ 

In honourably office, near his perfon* 

Ingratitude is a charafteriftick 

Of man alone ; a moft ignoble ftigpia 

On the firft beings of this nether world ! 

Am I a dog ? — exclaimed the proud Philiftine ! 

A dog is always grateful. — ^|L.et me think : — 

Our cautious laws afk more than moral proofs ; 

Mine are not legal ; but 1 will fupply 

The phlegmatick, and timoro|is law's defea; 

Snatch a bold grace, in conduit ; and defpifing 

Local, and uneffe6Uvflj|iW[litution, 

Aflert pure, abfolute, eternal jcrflice. : 

This poniard (hall reprove the traitor's heart ! 

Miue will approve the deed ! — And if the heart. 

It's hurry o'er, in movement calm, approves 

An aft that fuperfedes the voice of nature. 

The offender whom we killed, deferved to die* 

My love of glory, too, with all it's fire, 

Impells me to avenge a Ximeiies. 

Spain, Europe, and the new-difcovered world . 

Will rank mc with their patriots, and their heroes I 

— But while I meditate this great atduevement, : 

I fee the Cardinal himfelf approaching t 

[^Hejheatbs tbc dagger ;^-^ters Ximencs. 

SCgNE 
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How feres Giraldo ? — ^I would fpeak with you. 



Give me thy folemn word that thou wilt be. 
To thy life's end, what thou hall always been,^ 
Brave, honeft, generous, temperate in thy pleafures. 

G I R A L D O. 

As Heaven omnifcient hears our conference, 
I'll be, to death, what thou required of me. 

* I wrote this foene, only to prepare the reader, or fpedatori 
for the warm intereft which the cardinal afterwards feelt in the fate 
of Giraldo. By this (bene, I think Ximenes is brought too.foon oa 
the fiage, after his laft departure from it ; and it would hare been 
more properly omitted, if the piece had been reprefented. 



Giraldo. 

My Lord, Fm ever proud of converfation 
Withj^w. 

X I M £ N £ S. 

My life flows fafl: ; my time is fliort | 
Thou wilt not, ww, refufe what I fliall alk ? 



Giraldo. 
Let Ximenes cotrmiand ; and TU obey. 



X I M £ IT £ s. 



F 
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X I M E N £ S. 

Then I am fatisfied, concerning thee,— 
This is my oral will ; and thou wilt find 
Giraldo's name diftinguifhed in another. 
Farewell, my friend ; be Providence thy guide : 
Continue virtuous ; and continue happy. 

G I R A L D o. 

My Lord, farewell. [J&»f7 Ximenes.] — Thou denii* 
god on earth ! 
Thy kindnefs points my fword, and fires my arm ! 

[£/r// Giralda. 



SCENE VIII. 
Leonora, 0id Lu c i n n a. 

Lbo K o R A. 

The gloom, Lucinda, darkens more around me : 
Thy confolation, and thy fympathy. 
Arc iofing, now, their charming power to foothe me. 

Lx; c X N D A. 

What new diilrefs, big with xmcommon evil. 
Alarms a heart, too tremblingly alive ? 

Leonora. 

But now, that wretch, bur grand inquifitor, 
Whofe. firft delight, is, to torment mankind. 
Hath left my father ; from thofe prejudices 

Of 
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Of ASttioh^ and re£^on^ whicli contraft 

ThiC mmds of both ; but chiefly, from the ftem/ 

Atid unrelenting foul of Torquemad^, 

I muft infer the worft calamity. 

And (hould that fiendj with all his life confiftent^ 

Pleading Heaven's warrant, perpetrate fome deed^ 

Deflxudtive of my peace, and of my love. 

The profpeft of redreft from Ximenes, 

Is, by a ilrange faulity, precluded. 

That god-like man, who feeins to have been born 

To punifli tyrants, to proteft the helplefs, 

And from the tortured breaft to root out pain. 

Has, with abfurd, with cruel toleration. 

Which, to it's caufe, acutehefs ne'er could trace, 

Indulged the frantick zeal of Torquemada, 

In barbarous deeds licentious : then, what hope, 

Whacfainteft gleam of hopc^ can rife. iO me? 

My Leonora, with adtice elaborate . 
To pall thy fick, and agitated mind. 
Would be imprudent ; yet let me intrcat thee 
To fummon to thy aid the powerful comforts 
Which innocence afTords afflided minds ; 
And every Chriflian's talk, widi fortitude 
To bear the evils of this Q:anfient life. 

Leonora. 

Not yet thefe awful, falutary objeds 
Are tome from my diftrafted memory* 

F ^ But 
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But oh ! thou Father of the'univerfe ! ' {SbeknieU. 

Omnifcient Authour of the human frdme ! 

By whom ftrong hopes, and fears; love, and aWion?encc^. 

Are there infufed ; the private agonies 

For felf ; the generous pains for others \ 

If a weak woman hath not force of foul 

To rule the feelings of humanity y 

To check the impulfe of a noble paffion; 

Wilt thou forgive me ! ThoUj who muft diftiriguifli 

Frailty from will perverfe I I: truft, thou wilt ; 

Or I fliall now incurr ditine difpleafure ! / [She rifss. 

rd fooner die than offer thee vain hope. 
The fource of future, and feverer grief. 
But 'tis the genius of imagination. 
With it's precurfive, and unbounded a6iion. 
To magnify all human good, and ill. 
Check the wild ranger with the curb of reafon ; 
Ufe, for thyfclf, that heaven'<lcfcended talent. 
Which to another's fate thou would'ft apply 
With powerful energy* Befides^ thy father^ i 
And Torquemada, might confer 'on bufinefs . 
Not relative to Zaigri, nor to thee. 

Leonora. 
This boding heart, Lucinda, is preffedtlown 
With a prefentiment, which rudely foils 
Thy fympathetick aid.— rMy noble Zaigri, 
Had thy ^rcat foul been' reared in- mean eftate ; 

Had 
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Had I been born in fimilar condition ; 
And had not partial, and tyrannick laws. 
From fimple truth repelled our anceftors. 
We had been happy ! My plain, honeft father. 
Untainted with the art, and pomp of life. 
Would have acceded, with more eafe, to reafon. 
And owned the univerfal ties of nature ! 
Our humble cottage would have, then, efcaped 
The watchful bigot^s dark, and tearlefs eye ! 
That faithful cot would have done all it promifed ; 
It would have kindly (heltered peace, and love ! 
Oh ! why, Lucinda, does the gorgeous palace 
Mock, and infult us with it's proffered pleafures ? 

Lucinda. 

Would that thy pleafing,: and inflxudive pictures 
Owed.lefs their ftyle pathetick to thy forrows ! 

Leonora. 

Thofe forrows grow more pungent by reflexion ! 
How ftiall I combat our impending danger ! 
Shall I implore my father ? — Could I foften 
His prejudice, and pride, this feeble hand 
Might, next, remove an Atlas. Shall I kneel, 
A fuppliant, at the feet of Ximenes ? 
As little, even from bimy the great, the good. 
Can I anticipate our prefervation ! 
He, now, for years, from fome myfterious caufe. 
Or, from fupine indulgence, inconfiftent 

F 3 With 



69 



Digitized by 



7© X I M E E Si 

With all his other adlive, generous life. 

Hath borne in^juifitorial tyranny. 

When the relentlefs flood fweeps us to ruin. 

The flighteft fhoot of an impending ofier 

Inftinftiviply we feize, — ^Shall ignobly, 

Perfuade my gallant Moor to change his faith ? 

But, then, no longer ftiould I find him Zaigr^! 

How could I love him, with his glory faded ! 

'Tis lefs afflifting to a generous breaft. 

To have the body in perpetual durance. 

Than to enflave the foul !— ^What horrid fccnes 

Po I aijticipate ! I fee thee, Zaigri, 

Sdzed by the minifters of Torqucmada ! 

Immured, for life, in a dark^ noifome dungeon. 

Where courage as determined as thy own, 

Muil be appalled, and fmk ! I fee thee pining. 

And from the lofs of glorious light, and freedom. 

Suffering a flow, and heart-confuniing death ! 

I fee thee, yet more dreadfully, the viclim 

Of horrid fuperftition, and revenge. 

Imagination puts me on the rack 

Inquifitorial ! — How it wrings my heait. 

And almofl fires my brain !— That horrid ftakc 

For kim. is not intended ;*^nor that fire ; 

Not for pure honour; for humanity ! 

Which ne^er approached diflxefs, but to relieve it ; 

And when it faw tny grief, juft: as the fun 

Beams from a watery cloud, with cheering fmile, 

Reproved the tear of it's own fympathy I 

Hqw 
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How (hall I calm my mind !~I fear^ my reafon 
Will fuffer, in this wreck of happincfs ! 

Luc IK DA. 

May Heaven thy loft tranquillity reftorc, 
Which friendfliip ftrives, in vain, to r^eftablifti ! 

Leonora. 

Go with me to the arbour, there fupport me; 
Help me to meet, or to efcape thefe ills ! 
~What (hall I do, my friend, to be at peace 1 
Advife me, good Lucinda 1 — Shall I quit 
This buftling, noify, miferable world ! 
Seek a ftill convent; kifs the holy veil ! 
—Oh ! ignominious thought ! — ^What, fteal to quiet. 
While racks, or faggots, are prepared for Zaigri ! 
— muft atone, by fome heroick deed. 
If coward nature but obeys my zeal. 
For this high treafon to deferted love ! 
— rU tell thee What Fll do. — Yes— -fliould my lover 
Be fentenced to an agonizing death, 
I'll follow him to the laft point of fate. 
\ will attend the heinous execution ; 
And feize the virtue of an Eallern dame. 
When the dire apparatus is compleated ; 
The laft criterion of his dauntlefs mind ; 
I, too, like him, will have my pyle funereal. 
Which I'll afcend, with Indian majefly : — 
They who refiife the pains their lovers feel, 

F 4 Are 
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Are ftrangers to the omnipotence of paffion ! 
Ij once, will emulate a Zaigri's courage^ . 
And^ oncei the rigour of a Torquemada ! 
ril prove my conftancy, as genuine gold 
h proved, and die, my owii inquifitor ! 



End of the Third Alt^ 
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A C T IV, 

SCENE 1. 
Inqmjitm : at a Jbort difiance from Granada. 

Zaiori, in pri/$n^ 

THIS change^ I muft confefs^ was tinexpeAed. 
I kpew the ^duating fcenes of life : 
But when I laft faluted mild Aurora^ 
I could not apprehend, that ere the moon 
Rofe o'er the earth, a dungeon would receive me* 
I thought, the fiiendftiip of the noble regent 
A ihield impaffive to the violence 
Of this precipitate inquifitor. 
The wretch prefumes to force a generous mind. 
I was, but lately, more than half a Chriftian ; 
I now relapfe into a Muflulman, 
I'd rather feem a profligate, a fool. 
Than play the fervile hypocrite. By Allah, 
If aught could make me hate to do what's right, 
^Twould be compulfion, urging reftitude. 
•—Where am I lodged ? — ^This is a chamel-houfc. 
There's fomething in it's dreadful ftyle, it's manner. 
Strongly fignificant of pain, and death ! 
Here filence, with diftind, and flxong exprelSon, 
Speaks, in funereal eloquence, and tells me, 

7 Pity, 
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Pity, ne'er, hither brought her fmile, or tear* 

New ghofts, incumbent on the murky air. 

Hover, and linger here, to execrate 

Their murderers, ipgenious to refine 

On torture. To fome diftance firom Granada^ 

I'm now removed. The regent is infirm ; 

Unable his imprifoned fiiend to refcue 

From the k^en £ings of rapid peHecutiofi I 

All this, the hrave muft own, is terrible. 

But, furely, 'tis ambicioA's gtorioi]^ aun. 

Greatly, to flarivc to be a perfeft hero. 

This is the time, to fummon to my aid^ 

Of good, and great, whatever n^tture g^veiite; 

All that Abdallab taught ; all thstt I owe 

To thou^t,. to fortitude, to conftant vnrtoieJ 

Some hand tinkxks that gate ! — My deceive sac. 

Or Leonora is advancing hither. 

Tis (he ! the ingenuity of lave 

Will glide threugb adamaot f — [JEaftri Lieobosa]^ My 
LeooionL!. . 

SCENE n. 

L,et me, .o6ce more, enfold thee in thefe'afn^s ! 
Thy viHt to me, here, pains, yet tranfports me !" 
For in the. worft calamity, the fight 
Of thbfe we love,, revives the drooping foul ! 
We cling to tKftn, with hope, and fondly fancy. 
That there's fome mighty magick in affedion. 
Which can elude the grafp of tyrant power \ . 
^ut how haft thou obtained admittance hither 
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By all-perfuafive gold but in £he ftate. 
Or rather, tumuk of my prefent being, 
Wh4t rude obftrudion could have checked my*progm&> 
For Tm refolved to live, or die witk Zaigri ! 
Oh ! thy impending &te dilb'a&s my biain I 
Do I trani^efs our feminine referve ? 
Yet I fed no reproach, no fting, from confcience t 
Why (heuld I blufli to b^ in love with virtue ? 

Zaigru 

Were I not, now, dejSrous to allay 
My ftrong, and pungent feelings, I fliould yidid 
Or to,dsipondency, or wilder paffiom 
Aft thou like Leonora ; let thofe truths^ 
That ftill have modelled,, ftiU adorned thy life, 
Refume their influence, and enfure thy welfare 
Agaioft the whirls of fortune. 

Leonora. 

Gmcious Heaven ! 
Ajid canft thou. i;Gafon ; canft thou be compofed ^ 
Forme, Tm hprrpur, all; I'm, all, confofion; 
Zaigri, I am refolved not to furvive thee. 
IVe brought a faithful fervant to this dungeon, 

Jbows a daggeri 
On whom I can rely -if thou muft fuffer. 
This lhall let out my foul ! — 'Twill follow thee; 
^Twill flee away from pain, and be at reft ! 

Z A X G R !• 
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My refolution cannot ftand this proof. 
When thy o'erwhchning violence of grief 
With horrour ftrikes my fight, pervades my fiuicy. 
Of manly: aftion all my pradtice fails; - • ^ 
And all it'sf theory diflblves in air. : ' ^ 

Why wilt thou make a coward (rf* thy Zaigri ? 
The taunts, and infults, ,of the human vuJg^.r, 
I could with patience bear : I would no( fuffer^ 
Even Penury's chill gripe to freeze my foul. 
Perhaps, on the fell rack, or at the fbike, 
I might prove emxilous of fome gre^c minds; 
And like a hero, tolerate my pain. 
But to know thee, who IhouldYl repofe, for ever. 
On confcious innocence, and dcseds benign, 
A vi6tira to excruciating woe. 
Would give the fliarpeft inftruments of death. 
Points of invenomed fire ; hurl, from her fummit,^ 
Proud reafon down ; with defolating fury, 
Convulfe the fixed foundations of exiftence ; 
And' wrenching nature from her laft receflcs. 
Would drive her round in frenzy ! Wilt thou treat rtie 
With nk^e barbarity than Torquemada ! 

Leonora. 

Oh i I did wfong, to aggravate the weight 
Of thy calamity .l~But Til be calm.— 

'Zaigri. 
Then wilt thou grant one booh that I lhall alk ? 

L&O KOR A* 
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/ Leonora. 
Whatever ^igri fliaJl requeft, 1*11 grant* 

X\ I G R I. 

, Give me that dagger, gentle Leonora ; 
It fuits but ill thy tender, fenialc arm. 

Leonora. 
Take it, from my regard for truth, and thee; 
But be affured, I give it with reluftance : 
For (houldft tboUy cruelly, be wrefted from mc. 
It would have proved my beft, my only friend. 

Z A I G R I. 

My Leonora, from the changeful fcenes 
That ever pafs before us, let us learn 
Mild refignation to the will of Heaven. 
Why fhould the darknefs of the prefent hour 
AfFeft the colour of our fiiture dayi ? 
That Providence which of vouchfafes to man. 
lUuflxious proofs of it's paternal love. 
Can yet, widi pafe, difperfe this thickening gloom r ' 
Reftore me to the golden light of freedom s 
Bid us live long, and through long life, be happy. 

Leonora. 
Oh ! thou appeafer of my fears, my forrows, 
• The temped of my fouf ; thy foft- perfuafion 
Soother me to peace, as Zephyr breathes on ocean, 

Toffed 
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Toffed by the fury of the northern ftorm; 
111 moderate my woe ; watch o*er myfelf ; 
And expiate, to dBTcnded Heaven, and thee ! 
But even this painful interview we're envied ; 
Unwelcome mcffengers, I fear, approach ui, 

[Enter Tor ciu e m a n a, and two Servants tf the.^ 
Aquifiticnj armed. 

SCENE III- 

Torq^uemada. 
What, dare you, then, profane this holy ground 
With warm emotions of unhallowed love ? 
It would befic thee more,' thou ^fidel, 
To teach thy ftubborn heart to meet fklvation> 
Than thus to be amufed with amorous tales ! 
And can the daughter of Medina's duke. 
Spurn filial duty, reverence to the church ; 
Steal meanly fronx her home i pollute her foul. 
With this Mahometan, this wretched Moor ; 
And thus defert the facred path of peace ! 

Leonora, 

There is no peace, where Torqucmada fway$ ^ 
His iron fceptre ; but fighs, tears, and groans ; 
DifbraftioA^ and defpair ; outrageous paffions. 
That tear the finer ligaments of nature ! 

Zaiorx. 
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Let not this caitiff difcompofe my fair-one $ 
Break npt^ for bim^ thy temper, nor thy prpmife* 
I have not power to punifh all thy guilt, # 

£7i Torqucmada. ; 
As it deferves^Thou art as weak, as worthlefs ; 
Therefore, unworthy of expoftulation. 
Whatever deftiny I, yet, may feel ; 
Whether Tm on the rack, or on a bed 
Of rofes ; I fliall ever be the fame. 
To thee, thou fiend ; and equally defpife 
The teacher, and the tyrant ! 

ToRQJtTEMAPA, 

Impious boafter I 
Thou lhalt repent the licence of thy tongue^ 
Great Emperour ! — Thou infolent barbarian ! 
My guards, take off this poor, deluded woman ; 
And reconduct her fafely to her father. 

Z A I G R I. 

Now, Leonora, keep thy facred promife ! 
Give me one moment I infift to have it. 

[fTo Torqucmada. 

Keep off, ye meaneft flaves ; ye flaves to prieftcrafi: ! 

\To the Guards advancing towards Leonora. 

Know, that betwixt this lady, and myfelf. 

There is a vow recorded in the fkics ; 

And from their court I learn, and from tny fpirit, 

That, 
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That^ confcious^ warms within me, and aflera 
It's rightfiil empire o'er inferiour fouls ; 
That with prcfumptiious, and rude interference. 
You dare not check one movement of my will ; 
Dare not reprefs, with ignominious hands. 
The facred ardour of this laft farewell. 

[/fe embraces Leononu 
Rrft of thy fex ! may happinefe be thine ! 
Through fleeting time, and in eternity. 
May all-(ufficient Providence proteft thee ! 
Remember me, and univerfal virtue ! 

Leonora, while tbey prefs ber off the Stage* 

Oh ! while diftrefs permits my memory 
To hold it's images, both Til adore ! 
Oh! hard, intolerable feparation ! 
I feel that my exiftence is divided ! 
I feel it tome to pieces ! but my heart. 
The teft of conftant love, I leave with Zaigri ! 

lExit. 

Z A I G R I, after two or ibree turns. 
The paroxyfm of my foul is paft. 

SCENE IV, 
Enter X i m e n e s, and A l o k z o. 

X 1 M £ N £ S. 

Fear not, Alonzo; I {hall bear the journey* 
Ypu'll bid the fervants wait, and, ^en, return. 

Zaigri. 
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What ! is my tutelary genius here I 

f Alonzo goeSi and reiurnsir Torquemada is 
greatly agitated ^ and falls hack. 

^ I M E N E 

My worthy, brave, and greatly injured Zaignt 
How ftrange, and how degrading, is our fate I 
I little thought, that you, apd good Alonzo, 
Should, with myfelf, c*er meet in Pandaemonium } 
And even befoi-e our death \ 

Torqiiemada. 
Come forth, thou vultur t 
Thou haft, at length> fmelt out the flower of manhood; 
Tbrne from my arms my ^sjdCbm friend !— «Sy friend ! 
The gehetous, equal friend of. human kind ! 
The glory of our fpecies ! — Thou haft rouzed 
A dauntlefs lion, (hamefuUy afleep. 
Too long ; but now he growls for ample vengeance ; 
Lafties his fides, and quickly will devour thee ! 

Tor O-U e m a1> a. 

Is this the man, who folemnly engaged^ 
And to his dying queen, that he'd proted me j 
Maintain the dignity, and execution 
Of my fevere, but falutary office ? 

X I M £ N £ s. 

Truth is, thou kjiow'ft, the idol of my heart ! 
G 
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And thou muft likewife know, with loyal worihip. 

How I adore the memory of my queen! 

J gave to Ifabelh, oh her death-bed, ^ 

A promife, ih thy favour, too reftriftitc; 

To which Pve payed a doating veniration, 

I now reitraft that promife ; I annull it ; 

And with the bright, celeftial fword of juftice, 

I cut the fuperftitious gordian knot. 

Truth i^5 but ikcredi for it's glorious ettds t 

And fo i3 every virtue* Sparing thee, ' ^ 

I givfe myfdf the lye; I tell the world, / 

In conduft, that thy horrid deeds ai^e right;. 

I -eohtrndia the Authour of all nature ! 

Let expunge my crime of dire omiffion,— — 

* — lim (hall I punifh thee \ — I'll give thee back 

Thyfelf ; — ^the fentence which thou haft pronounced 

On haplefs men I'll make a bonfire of thee ; 

It will give light, and triumph, to all Spain ! 

; Zaigri. 

If ever, Ximfeties, I found thy fiivour, 
Wilt thou permit me, humbly to remind thee. 
That fouls, lik6 thine, armed with decilive power, 
:To high authority, howe'er abufed, 
When'faHen, and funk, have ftill inclined t6 ittercy > 

ALO.HiO, 

And wilt thou, too, forgive thy faithful fervant. 
If he prefumes to add bis wilh humane, 

* That 
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That ZttiggHi mw, fnfty feav§ bis ufyal i^tc^eft 
In thy great mind ! 

I love you, for your weaknefs. 
My generous frienda ? It fn)m a fiof f^urc^. 
But I'm oren d^af tp Zfiigiy mi to you i 
For Fvc, now, fixed my juftice on a rock; 
And (he's impregna]bl^-^]^0> T^rquemada ; 
Thy heart, (bcathed with impC4etrable fteel^ 
Mine has not force enough to emulate* ] 
I never (hall ioflid: a painful deaf:h. 
I'll hang thee >on a ftatute ; 'twas enafted^ 
In the firft year of the Creator's reign 
p'er feis own world; when, gn their golden lyres. 
The minflneify above tuned dulcet notes. 
In honour of this uethpr globe, replete 
With feir, and with diverfified exiftence; 
And fung that was good !-^The ftatute f^ys. 
That every tyrant (houjd, in eyery nation. 
Be hunted down.~Prifl:ie pwnifter of Satan t 
Thou haft bwaed men, becaufe tbey were too honeft 
Even Ufe to purchafe with hypocrify !. 
Before the gates pf this infernal dome, 
rU have a gallows planted, and as high 
As Hamw's; that the obferving world may know^ 
That, in fome cafes, though J feem negle(9tful. 
Sooner, or later, I flill raife the man. 
According to hi$ merits ; and that priefl:s, 
A i\ibtle, cringing, yet^ afpiring race ; 

G 2 «cU 
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Hell in their hearts ; the gofp&l on their tongues. 
May dread too high promotion ! ' : . 

TORQjrEMADA- 

Ximenes, 

Thou ever haft inclined to mild decifion j 

Then, on my knees, let toe implore thy mercy I ' 

X lAf E N E S# 

Thou haft deferred my moft alafmlrig'tefroursr' 
Know, thai I would not take the guiltieft life, * 
Without procedure of fair jurifprudence. 
"Thy office gives thee an unbounded range j 
And fliould'ft thou, ftill,' fupinely be allowed 
To prowl, at pleafore, thou might'ft kill fbme Zaigri. 
Then hear.rfiy ultimate, decifive fentence ; 
And by the God of equity, and mercy, ' 
It (hall be executed. Torquemada, * 
You (hall be fent, welPguarded, to Madrid ; 
To drag exiftence, therej, in clofe confinement. 
During the fad remainder of your days ; 
Far from all friends, all focial intercourfe ; 
Your fole companions, in an old ftate-prifbn. 
It's death-like filence ; it's tremendous gloom. 
Wafte not an hour of your perpetual durance ; 
But fljjve,- by fervent prayer, fevereft penance. 
To make atonement for a barbarous life. 

T o R 0^(7 E M A D A, on bts KflitS. 
Yet let me fupplicate thy lenity ! - 

XXMENES 
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I will not hear a word ; for Fin hun^a»Q ! 
Guards^ bear your prifoner off- 

To R.QJJl MAD A. 

Oh ! Tvp been wrong ! 
And rigour merits rigour! ^ 

[^Exis Torquemada. 

X I M E N £ s. 

— Now> my Zaigri ; 
If yet awhile I live, Vl\ give my orders. 
That the dark (hades, the haviour of this place. 
Shall have a fmiling metamorphofis. 
I've baniflied, with the talifman of juftice. 
The Necromancer, that, for years, hath ruled it. 
The fable genii, here, from Pluto's empire. 
Too long have wreathed their melancholy cyprefs. 
But, rather, by my more indulgent magick. 
It (hall difplay the fane of Cytherea, 
Not that I mean, with unbecoming licence. 
To give a fandion to illicit lovej 
But that our future Zaigris, Leonoras, 
Shall here prepare their hymeneal wreaths. 
Wreaths of perpetual bloom, perpetual 'fragrance. 
And ftrew the floor with rofes,— Fare thou well. 
My friend ! my feelings tell me, that to die, 
Atchieving good, foftens the king of terrours! 
m, at Granada, try to find fome reft ; 
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For flagging nature aiks it ! — Comej Alonzo ! 
My aid, in life ; in death, my confolation ! 
— Zaigri, this heatt is n0t yet pcld ; it brtJ^ei 
An ardent wifh for thee ! 

Z A } cm X, 

The confcioufnef^ 
That I poflTefs thy friendfliip, wiU ihfpirp mc 
With new anabidon to defcrve it more. 
Farewell. 

JXinienes r^//w. 

Z A I 6 R I, alone. 

1 hiTe thy wifh in f^rong remembrance \ 
Put I flioiild like to ^ from full convidion^ 
When moved by matters of eternal miMneiit* 
And when I view dieei with infirmities 
Prefled doyrn to earth, my fympathetkk heart 
Sinks, too, benesRh a load of gratitude ; 
Nor can prefutne^ on them^ how^'er importaac^ 
To trouble thee with &rther argument* 
What mind can fiavil at this Chriflijan pi^ftice ! 
9ut on fome themes of hoty fpeculation, 
1 have my dpubts. I'll go to good ^s^i^ 
The hermit of |h€ dale% I'm fure^ Wll folve4(h&m 
Or not ^xv^fe n^e with fophiftry. 
Betrayed in youth (before we learn fui^cion) 
By a perfidiofua wor}d, his fliinix^g talents 
He long; bath' buried in a devious w^ldj 
Adorned with nature's ricfa;j iantaftick fcenes ! 
|%90t lofe time j for Fm impdled by love ! 
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All-conquering power ! did not thy intereft, now, 
Promote fiiperiour duty ; I ftiouid fear 
Tluu o'er it thou wouldft dairn defpodck fway. 
And prove vi(^bQnoi:]s ! Thou art Heayen ieJow I 
And, hence, 'tis thine, even in relighfu minds. 
To rival, , to ^«/-rival, Heav«i ahwe ! 

SCENE V. Gmada. 
Duke of Medina Sidonia^^^^-^Leohoxa. 

Whp would have thov^ght that eyter Leonora, 
For filial love, for piety i:enowiicd> 
Would^ w^ien her virtues were n^atuixd^ have turned 
A r(jhel to her father, ^uxd her God ! 

Leonora. 
Surely, my father. Heaven inlpired our reafon. 
To light us to all t;ruth; and, o^t, my condud 
Fve tried with reafon freed from prejudice ; 
But I could never find that it deferved 
Thefe harfh, opprobrious epithets, 

Duke. 

Xhy paffipn 

Gives a wrong bkfs to thy rtafon. Carift thpu 
.Oppofe thy trivial lyaojvledge to the^Joftrme^ 
Which oijf ufljecring xhurch ha^ f^tifted ? 
Has not a heretick feduced.tliy ,l9ve ? 
An.45ycrlafting reprobate of Heaven I 

G4 Leonora « 
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If thoii haft formecf my mind, with eafe, to honour, 
Let it provoke thee not, that Vm fincere. 
And toq rdlcfting for implicit faith. 
In Zaigri, I admire a heart humane. 
And valiant ; intelleftual faculties 
Sublime, and confefrated by the Ioyc 
Of truth. Apd is the Deity the foe 
Of this eflential piety, ftom caufes 
JExternal, and contingent ? Were our country 
Only ten leagues from Europe, Mahomet 
Would have prefcribed our faith ; without our choice, 
W e fliould have vowed obedience to the Koran, 
From reverence to our fathers. Would the Judge 
Qf heaven^ and earth, have marked with his difplea.* 
fur?. 

That amiable, that ncceflary eirpur ? 

We (hould haye been condemned, as foon, by him^^ . 

for any other mode j for drefs ; for language. 

P ^ ^ ^* 

Thou prating infidel ! are we to know 
The moral fyftem of the Deity ? 
^nd rafhly to pronounce on his decrees ? 
Is not thy boldnefs checked, when he declares 
In his own oracles—" 1 will have mercy 

On whom I will have mercy ^Leonom, 

J Jiave not patience for a vain debate ; 

Rcfolvc 
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Refolve to conquer a profane attachment ; 
Or to the grave I (hall defcei^i with forix)w ! 

L EOK o R A. 

Oh ! /will rather .droop, and die, griefs Tidiml 
Name any arduous talk within my power; 

And Vi\ perform it, to' prefem liiy father! 

4 ..... 

P U K £• 

Determine, then, to think no more of Zaigri, 

Leonora. 

Alas ! my lord ; I fear that you require 
Impoflibility ! Even reafon's thoughts. 
With colder, flower rfiarch, will oft invade 
The breaft, in lonely hours ! But to arreft 
The fleet, and glowing pidures of warm fancgj, 
Rifing in flghs,' and darting to their objed, . 
When the foul works, in fertile folitude, ^ 
Would be^ to check the lightning's fiery wing, 
In tranfit through a ftill, and lowering flty. 
But though the varied motions of my. mind 
May prove tpo quick, and fubtle for controul, 
*Tis virtue's privilege to govern a6lion ; 
And ril be watchful^ ^^ver, in my conduft. 
To woupd my confcicnce, or afflict my father. 

D u K E. 

If thou art now fincere ; if with thy words 
Thou art refolved to correfpond in a^ion, 

R^ea 
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Rejcft all fumrc int^cmjrfe with Zaigri. 
If thou obfiiveft thk ittjm^Aion, p<»Cd, ^ . 
Serenity, and happinefs, are mine. 
But ftiould it be contemned, thy difobedicncc 
With mclaindiciy wiil opptefe my age* 

a if OR A* 

Than thy diftreff, the worft of ills ;— pain, death. 
Would be lefs evils to me ! I'll obey thee ! 

Duke. 

Now am I bleft ! t ever did repofe 
On thy afFeftion, on thy truth, I'll leave thee. 
In calm retirement^ and thy own reflexions. 
To taJfte the fleets of filial piety ; 
How purer, more fublime, are our enjoyments, 
Refulting from a firm difcTiarge of duty. 
Than all the fancied blifs of youthful paflion ! , 

Leonora, aiom. 

I could ;iot make a greater facrifide 
Than wh^ Tve offexed to a father*s claim ! 
Oh ! Zaigri, in tliy generous mind, the motive 
Will plead thy pardon x)F my dread refolve ! 
I know, "'twill wound thy heart ; but be aflured. 
That all it's pangs wiU be returned by mine. 
With what acutenefs ('tis prpfumed) we argue 
Againft a force, or weaknefs^ not refiding 
In our. own breailf !— — — My f^tjier's prejudices 

Flow 
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Flow not from fordid ft>urQes4--?ri<Je CafUlian j 

A zealintcmpemtf foF,ovir. hol3r.,&ith.l- ' • j 

I'hefe are the foes to Zaigri, and to me ! ^ 

But it Mt, oft^ the groveling luft of gold. 

That putrid fever of the foul, in age, 

The tyrant of a fkie,. a noble flame ? . > 

Poth it not fancy, in it's wild delirium. 

That avarice' is a virtue, love, a crime 

But what are cool, and fage remarks, to me ? > 
—Were not bur fouls, in fight of Heaven, united !— 
And am not I now torne, divorced from Zaigri ? 
1^— Oh ! what a pathlefs defart is the world ! 

lExU Leonora. . 

SCENj: VI. Granada. 

X I M E %f i^cne^ rtp^g w a Sofa^ 

What colnfort have I felt frofti this repofe ! 
It recrfeafees the poor !pemains'6f fife. 
Put who invades rtiy folittiAe?--ft:lon20 ! 

[Entm Alonzo* 

My lord, I interrupt, with great reludfcancc. 
Your quiet ; but there is a caufe ;-<ip-Girald<>, 
Honoured with your efteerp, has been imprCident ; 
He warmly ojrged me-co requcft audience* 
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Fvc heard a ftrarige report ; and! much it gfievtt mc^ 
Admit him inftantljr*' . . . : j : 

; » ' lAlonzo retires^ 

My life is dcftined,' 
To it's expiring hour, to change, and tumult. 
When (hall I reach the tranquil hemifphere, * 
Eternally ferene ! — ^What objed meets me ! 
Giraldo, and in chains ! 

' [^Giraldo fw^»<^r/^//, and^ 

guarded ; and Alonzb, 

Why do you bring 
My friend, anhoneft, generous, valiant man. 
Thus chained* and guarded, like a defper^te f?lon ? 

ift Guard. ' ' 
My lord, w€ can produce our witiieffes. 
To prove, that he has murdered Baracaldo : 
But from his love of truth, from his. frank nature. 
We arc perfuaded, that he'll own the fa<St, 
It was determined* that his crime Ihould flow 
Along the common ftream of legal juftic^. 
But, with much ardour, he requefted leave 
To make his firft appeal to you : our ftate . . 
Owes great indulgence to the brave Giraldo ; 
fli?, for his judge, deferves a 

Giraldo, thy defence I wifb to hearj 
* And yet I drea4 \o h^ar i^ ; my efte^cpi 

For 
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For thee, hinh: corr o{][>oaded wkh thy vi]tues# 

*Tis /, who fUfSjr all the culprit's fears ! ; 

G i R A L D 0. \ . 

This.breaft, my. fear h^th not yet invaded : 
Honour haih, for itfelf, no caufe to fear. 
My fword IVe qrimfoped with a villain's blood : 
IVe put an end to Baracaldo's crinies ; ' . 

His life IVe taken, which he owed to thee, * 
I have perfoijtned a nqble a<Jt of juftice, . . 

But by thy arrn^j Tni Aablped, through Baracaldo J 
Alas ! how oft do great^. exalted fouls. 
Who, we would almoft.willi, might live for ever, ' 
Their ruin court, by deeds precipitate ! 
If Baracaldo, guiltlefs of a charge 
Imputed to him, fell, I grieve for btm : 
But, oh ! my aged iie^rt bleeds for Giraldo !^ 

G I R A L D ,0. 

Why ? that the traitor poifoned Ximenes, 
I can convince the world ; and if the world. 
In retribution fair, my laft atchievement 
Crowns with the patriot^s deathlefs wreath of glory, 
To an ignoble fate wilt tbou confign me ? 

Ximenes. 
Heaven*s clemency forbid that /condemn thet ! 
By our eftablilhed laws thou muft be tried, 

And 
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And judges>«i^Hbithy uiiimpa^iied - 

Controuled thy g^rous hem^s^ djccois l^^^-^hisdcenc 

I wifli to clofe 'tis agonizing tp mc ! 

Giraldo, I am old ; for many years, 

I've been in power, too apt to taint die heart ; 

Now, when I tottering (land 6n the grave's brink, 

I cannot find that I have.ftained my life 

With one oppreffive, one injurjous a£t ; 

Though by fuch afl:§, oft, with mipiinity. 

My friends I might have fpared, or have promoted ; 

Enriched myfelf, or gratifi^ jreyengc, 

:^ve^ by great foulj too w^rqpily eptertained* 

Next to my God, I've always worffiippeci juftice ; 

It is his type^ his reprefentative; 

In it's full fenft, it means, whatever good 

Can be performed by reafoning, confcious beings, 

Jufiice is dearer to me than Giraldo / 

Gl« A LDO. 

My heart as yet retains it's fati^fadtion 
For liaving prompted this intrepid hand ! 
Nor do I meanly with thou may*ft relinquilh. 
On my account, thy well-earned palm of juftice ; 
Bright ornament of venerable age ! 

X I M £ if £ s. 

Ill-fated warmth ! are vxe to fuperfede. 
By. our ra(h thoughts, divine, and humjm laws ! 
A re' we to feize the flaming bolts of Heaven ! 
Perhaps God means to punifh guilt enormouS| 

By 
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By fuffering it la live ♦ or, has he not . 
A high tribunal in the other world. 
Of univerffti, and compkat rcdrefi ? 

> .... 1 

G I ft A L I>0. 

There I rely-— You've tdd me that you wiftied * ^ 
To clofe this fcene Ms agonizing to you/* ' 

Then hear a word or twd, and If depart. 

Firmly, yoM krioSv, Tve oft encountered death, 

Brlftied with horrour, in the martial field.' 

And firmly on the fcaffold I can face hinl. 

If "^I ihould fuflfer in a ma^ly caui^e. 

I . humbly will expeft that high tribunal. 

Which will atone for earth's iniquity ! 

Farewell^j good cardinal I— peA^ps, forever! 

[E'^iV Giraldo. 

-^Alonzo, go; ^nd tftl I recoHcft 
Full prefence of my mind, ftop all proceedings 
Againft Giraldo. 

Al.6hzo. * 
I obey, with pleafure. 

[Exil Alonzo. 

This crud conflift rends my languid heart i 
Under the banner of Toledo's crofs. 
My gallant ibldier fought before Oran. 

The 



Digitized by 



.^6 X 1 M N: 5 S/ 

The qtiick^ pure cfFcrvefcenc^ of l^is yQ^tH.: ,j 
Announced the virtues of his ripier ypar^., ^ j : : / . 
Juft as the troops* were fprming, in my tent,^ 
My orders he received ; and afked my bleffing ; 
For on the ftrength.of that viaticum, 
I*m fure, faid,he, -to conquer, or to die, 7 
Anticipating Heaven ! His warmth OiQt. through me I 
I gave the benedifticm, with a tear, 

Dropt from anxiety, from hopOjj from joy, 

He left me; joined his fquadron j and like lightning, 

He charged, and broke the thickeft of the foe ! . 

He was all, fire, all, friendfhip; and ^l, honour} 

Therefore, my celibacy's chofen fon ! 

And he has forfeited a- glorious life, ^ . . r - 

From his enthufiallick zeal for . 

What fliaU I do, to fave this generous man f — 

— rU interpofe :— but, then, I (hall wound juftice! 

And if I keep aloof, I lofe Giraldo ! 

This is the heavieil (hock that, yet, Tve fuffered.:. 

It, now, precipitates the fatal ftroke 

On agitated, and expiring age,! 

Oh ! thou, whom my foul loveth ! — Oh I Giraldo ! 

My fon, my fon!— Wpwld, I might die for thee! 

lExit Ximcnes. 



Efki^pf the Fmrth ASt. 

rt ^ ^ ^ ACT 
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97 



A G T Vi 

S C k N E 1. 

ihf Cave of ibe Hermit Alvarez : a beautiful^ and 
romaniick profpeSl : in it's inferiour Part, the Hermit* s 
Cave. A Rock, verdure^ Woodi a Stream. The 
Hermit, and Zaigri, advancing from the Cave. 

Hermit; 

AND have I, then, my noble prince^ completed, 
our god-like regent^s work of thy converfion ? 
Great is tlie pleafure, to the ; great the honour. 

Z A I G R 1; 

Thou haft, indeed, Alvarez ; and I feel 
'the happieft hour that e'er infpired my life ; 
It ftrews my path of time with richeft flowers ; 
And fpreads before my eye thofe diftacLt objedts. 
Approximated by the power of fancy. 
Which, with their glowing tints, their forms expr^flive. 
Adorn, Miverfify, and animate 
The golden regions of eternal day. 

H Alvare 2» 
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Alvarez. 

Permit me, then, to aid thy memory. 
For thy important ufe ;-^more; to coUedt, 
Comprefs, concenter, in a moral focus, 
Thofe topicks which we have difcuffed, at large* 

Z AI GRX.\ 

rii hear thee with a fixed, a warm attention* 

A L V A R E z. 

The myfteries of our faith, as they're enounced 
In holy writ, be fure, were never meant. 
By the pure Source of reafon, peace, and love. 
For objefts of peirpieked, fetiguing ftudy; 
Yet lef^ far hot, and rincorous difputation. 
' In intelledt, compared with higher fcalcs . 
Of being, we're but pygmies there are truths 
Of fo abftrufe, or fo fublime a nature. 
That they adnait not founds for mortal ears. 
Nor the conceptions of embodied minds. 
Yet are thdfe myfteries not expreffed, in vain# 
Before the empyreal throne of God, 
When we imbibe his prefence; when we quaflf 
Knowledge, and imniortality ; to learn 
Thofe hidden' truths completely ; and to trace. 
With eafy penetration, their allufions. 
Reciprocated from the different parts 
Of both the facred codes ; fbeir harmony, 

I Hencej 
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Hence, to admire, with more exalted rapture. 
May be our glorious privilege ! 

Z A I G R i. 

Alvarez ! 

While I perfue thy reafon, and thy fancy, ' 
I own thy force, and I adopt thy flame ! 

* A L V A R E 2^. • 

Meanwhile, my fon, thefe ni}'fteries are infertcd. 
Though their extent, their fubftance, be n«t known. 
With ftriking emphafis, in our religion ; 
They give a grandeur to the folemn fabrick ; 
And to a pious temper mould the fpirit, 
Perhaps we fliould not worfhip even the Firft 
Of Beings, with fuch humble adoration. 
And fervour, were he not> the Great Unknown ! 
The mind, for every noble enterprize ; 
For all it's noble tones, and energies. 
Requires the grand, the vaft, the infinite* 
Hence, the brown horrours of the deepening (hade, 
Impervious to the eye, delight the foul. 
Intent on ftrains of matchlefs eloquence. 
Enforcing publick virtue. Hence, a foreft. 
Lofty in height, thick with umbrageous honours. 
Was the true nymph Egeria, to fage Numa, 
While he, with civil, and with facred laws. 
Improved the majefty of ancient Rome. 
And, hence, the poet, in his walks retired. 
At calm, and dulky eve (an ivied ruin, 

Hz 'Of 
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Of age, and perfeft fymmetry, imagined. 
With aftive magick raifing the fine fprites) 
Sees, through the eye of fancy, airy forms. 
Gleam, and evolve, and fport athwart the glade, 
O'erfhadowed with the night's approaching awe. 
But Zaigri, I forget what I propofed ; 
I promifed to contraft, and I expand.- 

Zaigri. 

Thou art concife, to my engaged attention ! 
Charming analogift ! what pity 'tis. 
That your religion, breathing love, and formed. 
To fpread it's genial empire o'er the world, 
^ Should not be, ever, thus pourtrayed in fmiles. 
And ne'er diftorted to unnatural frowns ! 

Alvarez. 
'Tis, that I'm independent of mankind. 
Have, long beeji freed from all connexion with them ; 
Contagious, ever, to our peace, and virtue ! 
That I've acquired this beautiful religion. 
I owe thiofe truths ethereal, which my fpirit 
Attradt, more, and more fbongly, to the Fathet 
Of fpirits, to my reafon's full exertion ; 
My reafon uncorrupted, undifturbed ; 
I owe them to that humble roof of nature ; 
That grove, tlut river ; that profound retirement* 

Zaigri. 

Father, it grieves me, that our intercourfe 
With our own kind, ieirerttial, to produce 
The poliflied arts, and every grelt atchievement^ 

Should 
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Should wage, in it*s reverfe, perpetual war 
With innocence, tranquillity, and virtue. 

Alvarez. 

Juft, the complaint, and juft is thy regret. 
Yes, Zaigri ; had I been a felfifh artift, 
And figured in the drama of the world ; 
Perhaps, I, now, had been a feverifli prelate. 
Fired with ambition, and malignant zeal ; 
Had turned eternal order to confiifidn ; 
Mangled, with ralh, and facrilegious hand. 
The word of life ; made myfteries more myfterious ; 
Promulged fome empty, doating, jingling creed. 
And arrogated, with imperial frown. 
The blind aflent of nations. Rebel Reafpn, 
Perhaps, had fpurned, with glorious contumacy : 
Then I had poured my deadly, prieftly poifon. 
Through fome weak monarch's fuperftitious ear ; 
Lifted him in the devil's eaufe, and told him 
That it was God's ! — The martial trump had founded ; 
And from the banners, while the crofs of^ Peace, 
Emblem of univerfa,l charity. 
Had (breamed, and floated, with dire folecifm. 
Over our fell crufaders, I had dpluged 
Whole realms witl^ blood ! 

Zaigri. 

Benign, humane Alvarez ! 
Methinks, tlie ghofts of my great anceftors. 
Of many gallant, flaughtered Moors, are, now, 
Impending o'er us, to give evidence 

H 3 T^ 
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To thy diftrefsfal, but authentick pidnre ! 

Haplefs, iJKiftrious, venerated (hades ! 

Heaven has avenged, cxr will avenge, your caufe ! 

Alvarez* 

You leave a caufe, involving human kind. 
With him, v^hofe equity is pure, whofe power 
Omnipotent. — The ceremonies, rites. 
The pomp of our religion, we agreed. 
On fair examination^^ were not themes 
For thy fevere objedtion. Long experience 
Clearly demonftrates, that the major part. 
The vulgar of mankind ; our general fpecies, 
Muft to their piou^ duty be allured, 
' And jfixed, by folen^n, or by fplendid objefts. 
That charm, or awe, their minds, in common life. 
Therefore, as he, who pays his publick homage 
To thefe appendages of piety. 
Which need not check the vitals of religion. 
Her falutary, her fublime exertions. 
Ads, the good citizen, the friend of man ; 
'J'hey ne'er w^l find a caviller in Zaigri, 

Z A I G R^X« 

Alvarez, Tm completely fatisfied. 
All Spain ftiall know that Fm a.profelyte. 
Ere many days clapfe. Farewell, thou teacher 
Of perfeft ri^tcoufnefs ; if I fliould fail 
^bee to revifit foon, I ihould reproach 
This honeft heart with bsife ingratitude. 

Alvare 
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Farewell ! may Heaven's good Providence preside 
O'er all thy thoughts, and all thy anions ! 

£H(f turns, and goes towards bis Cave ; be 
returns, and fays to ^aigri ; — 

Stay ; 

One warm remembrance more, my fon ;— obferve it. 

Above all faith, all zeal ; all other pradtice ; 

Itfilf is all.— Be adively humane ; 

For true humanity is proved by deeds : 

As nought but feeling for another's woe 

Can wound the blifs of virtue, the good m^n 

(As our grim priefts will compafs fea, and land. 

To ftab the foul, to make one profelyte !) 

Will travel patiently, from pole to pole. 

To fee the cruel grief that he can foothe ! 

He will not only cheer the hoary widow. 

Who (hivers at his door, and bid ber fmile ; 

But he will traverfe all Arabia's lands. 

If he can but fubftraft a fingle unit 

From the dread aggregate of human ills. 

He'll plunge into a dangerous fea of forrow ; 

He'll dive into the dank, and noifome dungeon ; 

And there, to poverty, and crimes, by culprits 

Of greater guilt, in elevated office. 

To the worft fate condemned, this god-like man 

Will blooming health reftore, and purer aii'. 

And, in their breafts, the rays of hppc r^lumine ! 

H 4 Zaiori. 
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• Z A I G R I. * 

.A glorious d6<9jirie.! and my foul aflures: mt. 
It js not difficult ! — ^Farewell, Alvarez! / 

{Exemt. 

6CE-NE IL * 
A L o N z o, and Gatinara. 

Alonzo, 

My worthy Gatjnara, many years 
Have now elapfed, fince we enjoyed together 
Our lively hours of youth, that made time rapid ! 
I, from two eaufes, aoj 9*erjojed to meet thee ! 
The pleafing fight pf a fincgre, Qld friend. 
Gives back our paft, ^nd, pft, our beft exiftence ^ 
And, fure, thy ipeffage, at this crifis, brings 
Grateful intelligence to Ximene^. 
But Gatinara, , what peculiar objeft 
Is agitated ft the: CQurt of Bruffels } 
Tm not prefuming to inquire tqo. hx., 

G A T I N A R A. 

What much employs i?//r minds, muft aftuatej^^^rj 
Our fovereign's voyage to his realms of Spain ; 
The preparations for this great event 
Are all compltated ; many hearts, Alonzo, 
Now burn with loyal prayers ; but more with anxious 
Wifties of private intereft, and ambition, 
A letter to your venerable regent. 
Which only to himfelf I muft deliver. 
With the niK)ft expeditious ufe of time, 

' ' ^ ^ Was 
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Was, by ovir minifter, with m^. entn}fted. 
Then wilt thou, foon, Alonzo, for thy friend^ 
Procure an audience of the cardinal ? 

A L O N Z Q. 

Difpatch has. been, with a golden rule; 
And fare it*s practice TU exert for thee. 
Two objefts of important magnitude 
Will mark this fad, yet this aufpicious sera j 
The long-defired arrival of our prince ; 
^hd, much I fear, the death of Ximenes. 
Age, complicated cares of government. 
And deadly poifon, prefs him to the grave. 
Curfe pn the iron heart that firft fuggefted. 
The head that plotted, and the hand that laid 
This baleful ambufli for my honoured matter; 
Of Spain the glory, to the human race 
A friend, and an illuftrious ornament ! 
Although his pulfe of life it's ufual office 
Performs with feeble, and reluftant motion, 
His loyal heart ftill pants to meet his fovereign ; 
^nd, with that view, forthwith he purpofes 
A journey to Aranda! Ximenes, 
Like all great fouls, on fire for arduous deeds. 
Is, to the laft, confiftent ; of himfelf 
Is emulous ; and even with death contends. 
King never owed fo deep a debt to fubjeft. 
As ftands betwixt our monarch, and his regent. 
Excufe me Gatinara ; honeft zeal 
Makes me forget my promife ; let us go ; 
You lhall not be detained by my delay. [^ExeunK 

SCENE 



Digitized by 



io6 X J M E N E S;, 



SCENE III. 
Duke of Medixa Sidonxa^^^Zajeoav 

Z A I G R I. 

You fay, you^re fatisfied, my lord I'm happy : 
Then wound me not with your apologies. 
Even a£kive malice I forgive, with csie. 
When it's hoftilities no more can hurt me. 
But fliould I have a heart inexorably \ 
To honeft prejudices ; nor, with candour, . 
Meet their conciliating, benignant fmile. 
How grofsly would myfelf be prejudiced ! 
Environed, from our birth, with favourite ohjeAs, 
Of eafe, love, pleafure, friendflup, veneration. 
Which niodel, and attach, with flxong controul. 
The willing fenfes, the refifting mind ; 
Should we boaft freedom from all prepolTefliona^ 
The mortal man would arrogate the angel. 
I have.wjf prejudices; 'tis my ftudy. 
To foften, to fubdue them. 

Duke. 

Royal Zaigri ! 
In foul a king ! Thefe noble fentiments 
Reproach my oppofition to thy wiflies. 

Z A I G E J. 

'Tis an unmeant reproach. Befides, thofe wifhe? 
No longer thou oppofcft ; hence, my Lord, 
Each thpught, hsrc entertained, is, now, thy friend. 

Tis 
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*Tis tiy efteem that gives me Leonora; 

And can I feel refentment againft tbee I 

Strange^ moil unnatural animofity ! 

The fortunate in love, were never captious^ 

'Tis a conciliating, refining paffion 

Abforbs all other cares ; reprelTes, foils. 

Annihilates each mean propenfity ! 

'Tis our internal fun; without power. 

Souls of fine temper feel exiftence dreary ; 

From it's full influence, life yields true fruition ; 

And all is animation ; all i^ joy ! , 

—My Lord, Tve told you my determination; 

'Tis, to renounce the worfhip of my fathers^ 

On the next Sabbath, and to be baptifed 

Into the Chriftian faith. You'll, then, excufc 

Impatience in a lover ; ardently 

I wifti, that Leonora heard thefe tidings ; 

You, now, completely miay contraft her pain. 

Duke. 

I will not lofe a moment to oblige you. ^He rings. 
Though while this obligation is conferred, 
I but perform the duty of a father. [Enters a Servant. 
You'll tell my daughter, that I wifh to fee her. 

[Exit Servant. 

[Leonora enters y fays her compliments^ with 
confufion^ to loth. 

Z A I G R I , advancing, and bowing td her. 
At length, my virtuous love of Leonora 
Obtams tlte facred fandion of lier father. 

Leonora* 
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Where am I ?• do I wake ? or do I dream ? 
And yet, my dreams were ever more portentous ! 
Sure, Zaigri cannot mock me ; fiire, my father 
Can never taunt the miferies of his daughter ! 

Duke. 

Thy lover>. Leojiora, is a Chriftian ! 

Leonora. 
The news, you*il think, my Lord, flipuld give me 
rapture ! 

As yet, It but produces agitation. 

That wildly flutters 'twixt the two extremes 

Of joyfql, and of mortifying thoughts! 

I know, he has not changed his faith, from fear ; 

I hope, he has not changed his faith, from hve. 

Zaigri, 

The Moors, fair Leonora, are as truthful 
As your Caftilians — know that Tm a Chriftian^ 
A profelyte, froni rational cpnvidion ; 
From the refult of calm, and clofe inquiry ; 
From the free choice of an impartial ipind. 
He, who, for truth, ftirunk not from racks, or flames^ 
Would, but, alone, for that cejeftial qbjedtjj 
With equal firmriefs, quit the joys of love. 
My counfellours, in this important change. 
Were, an Alvarez, and a Ximenes; 
Judge of their knowledge, their integrity. 

Leonora. 
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LEONORA. 

Then, is this hour moft prodigal of blifs 
Of all that ever crowned my day with pleafure. 
Good lieaven ! 1 thank thee for my fufFerings paft I 
They give a* double zeft to prefent joy ! 
As April's tears augment the flufti of fpring I 
Thou furely canft not think I entertain [To Zaigri. 
A moment's doubt of thy fincerity. 
Each eye, my Lord, with common vifual ray, 

lTotbeT>Mkft. 
May, to the bottom fee, of Zaigri's foul : 
It is a pure, a clear, ambrofial fountain, 
Reflefting every objeft it contains. 
In it's true magnitude, and form, and coloun 
Sordid hypocrify, and noble Zaigri, 
Are, ever, farther than the poles, afunder : 
Such men as bcy are images of God ! 

Duke. 

Daughter, I love thee for thy honeft ardour; 
But let it know it's bounds, nor blaze to rapture. 

Leonora. 
Oh ! pardon me, my venerated father ! 
My mind muft, now, take it's unbounded range ! 
This rapture let me offer, now, to Zaigri, 
An incenfe far inferiour to his merit. 
Long hath he toiled, and often courted danger. 
To earn the hero's laurel, in the field ; 
Then, for this bridegroom's brow, 'tis mine, to form 
A wreath of chafte, and ever-blooming myrtle. 

Why, 
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Why, at this crifis, nqed I fear to open . 

The intimate receffes of my foul ? 

No !-*-let the vaial> and ambitious fair^ 

Dupes to life's idle pageants, wealthy and gmndeuTt 

WhOj with bold perjuries^ at Heaven's dread altar^ 

Aflonilh treml:ding faints> and liftening angels, 

OU^rvers vigilant of human aftions « 

Let tbem, with fpecious manners, fpecious words^ 

Vamifti their guilt, and aft a laboiared part ; 

The artlefs mind has nothing to conceal. 

Duke. 

Proceed, without referve ; HI not be wounded 
By thy integrity ; thy father taught thee. 
Even from thy infancy, to be fincere. 

Lbokor A. 

I now evince my reverence to his precepts ; 
And fuch a proof, I truft, will ne'er offend. 
Although with pious, and obfervant heart. 
The hallowed faith I worihip, of my fathers. 
Yet fhould I live, in fome retreat, with Zaigri, 
Remote from the communion of the church. 
And of the world; and fhould we, there, converfe. 
As we were ufed, in facred dialogue. 
On virtue, on eternity, on God ; 
I fhould, nor with temerity, conclude. 
We praAifed, then, the Catholick religion ; 
I fhould forget it's engines, in it's elTence : 
And with the riiing, and defcending fun. 
With holy warmth, if we fhould kneel, together. 

Beneath 
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Beneath the foliage of fome lofty grove. 

Which undulated to the breath of 2^phyry 

And bowed Heaven's acquiefcence to our prayer ; 

I (hould be fatisfied, that our devotions 

Were offered in a confecrated temple ; 

Nor painfully be anxious to frequent 

The churches of Madrid, or Saragofia, 

Oar mail(k)n in the humble vale of life ; 

Zaigri's fair fame ; his animating converfe ; 

My emulation of his great example. 

And Heaven's paternal eye, would prove, to me. 

All wealthy all power, all grandeur, all religion ! 

Z A I c R I. 

Oh ! Leonora ! if, to eloquence. 
Thy loyer had been trained, inftead of arms. 
The noble fribute of fby generous praife 
The orator could never have repayed ! 
No words are adequate it muft be thanked 
By my endeavours to deferve it more ! 

Duke. 

Love, and romance, I find, are flill conneded. 
We myft allow their imion* Thy excefs 

[To Leonora. 
Is beauteous ; for it flows from ardent virtue ! 

Z A I G R I. 

We fixed the time, my Lord, when my converfion 
Should, in your church, be fully ratified. 
Let me requeft, on that aufpicious day. 

The 
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The hand of Leonora ; let my wifli 
Meet your acceptance. 

Duke. 

Never was propofal 

More grateful to my ear. 

Leonora. 

And if it drew my frown^ « 
After a life thus far to truth devoted, 
A moment would have taught me to diffemble. 

Z A I G R I, embracing ber. 
Thanks inexprelEble my foul returns thee^ 
For this laft proof of thy fincerity ! 
But let us, ^ithout lofs of time, my fric^sy 
With this eventful, and propitious fcene, 
A little ftrength impart, and fieddier flame. 
To our good regent's quivering lamp of life. 
His feeble age is, like his vigorous youth^ 
Employed ; he ftill promotes the go6d of man. . 
Then, you may judge, with what a lively fenfe^ 
He feels the happinefs of thofe he loves. 
My lord. 111 follow you. — ^My Lednork ! 
Our fortune fliows that we ftiould ne'er defpond[i» 
Let fell defpair, at length, affail the breaft 
Long obftinate in crimes ; ^twas never meant: 
By Heaven, that the wild fiend ftiould feize on virtue' f 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV* 

X I M E N E S, A L O N Z O, and G A T I N A R A. 

X I M E N E s, Jupported by Alonzo. 
Nature, I, now, feel quite exhaufted in me ; 
But he, wh6 dies, in* the dircharge of duty. 
Provides himfelf, for his departing foul, 
A good viaticum : well, Gatinara, 
Pray, what is your commiffion ? from my king, 
A mef!age, even before 'tis known, revives me. 

[He /eats bimjelf on a Jofa* 

4 GatikaRa. 
I have a letter for your Excellence, 
Which to deliver only to yourfelf, 
I ftriftly was enjoined. 

[He gives to Ximcnes the letter. 

X I M E N E S. 

Read it, Alonzo ; 
I know that Gatinara may be trufted. 

Alonzo, reads • 

*^ We have your fervices in good remembrance ; 
«^ But our arrival on the Spanifti ^oaft. 

Whither we mean, without delay, to fail, 
" Think not, with your infirmities^ to welcome. 

In perfon ; therefore, when you've read this lettier. 

Strait, to your holy fee, and peace, retire. 

You've led a life of fpirit, and of ajftion; 
" But gcutler, better fcenes, yguj: age demands ; 

I Eafe, 
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<^ Eafe, and a calm attention to the fouls 
" Committed to your care, and to your own. 

Farewell, good Cardinal ; may Heaven proted you. 

Charles, Rex." 

{tVbile Alonzo reads the letter ^ the aSlion of Ximenes 
exprejfes grief and borrour j at the cloJe of it^ he 
faints. 

A L N z o, 
I fear, this letter was the dart of death ; 
It muft pierce all who know the worth it wounds. 

Gatikara. 
At a moft inaufpicious time it reached him ; 
I dread the confequence f-^But he recovers ! 

X I M £ K £ ^. 

Alonzo ; did mine ear inform me rightly ? 
Although this royal mandate was inhuman, 
I felt it far too deeply flagging nature 
Dcferts, betrays, the yigoyq: of ipy mind ! 
Is this my aged loyalty's rfrwar4 ? 

Yes, feeble as 1 am, my zealous heart 
Propofed to meet it's prii>ce^ — Ungenerous letter ! 
It is a fnake, not hatP-coi^cealcd in flowers ! 
Am I difgraced, when, fdl^ly, I deferred 
A civick wreath !-^^t, haply, I foigot. 
Loft in the buiinefs, and the pomp of ftatc. 
The ibcred page that warns us not to truft 
In princes ! I have now, for fifty years. 
Been anxious, been induftrious to augment 
The Spanifli glory 1--Shad« of Ifabella I ^ 

t Now 
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Now long beatified ! Fair, great, and good ! 
How would tiy foul have flxuddered, thus to treat 
An old, and faithful fervant !— - Who difturbs me ? 
[i/ rap without { Alonzo advances towards the door% 

A Mejfenger, Jays, 
The Moorifti prince, Medina's duke, his daughter, 
Defire to fpeak with Ximenes. 

A 1 o N 2 o. 

He cannot 

Admit them now. 

, X I M E K £ S. 

Receive them, good Alonzo; 
I fliU can give attention to my friends : 
My life is fliort ; once more Til fee, and hear them. 
Let me expire, myfelf ; and to this letter. 
Which looks a daemon, give an angel's office ; 
Yes ; — ^let it break the feeble ligaments. 
Which hold me yet to earth. 

[£»/#r»Duke, Zaigri, Leonora. 

X I M £ K £ $• 

Welcome, my friends 1 
Read, here, a living, yet, a dying lefibn ; 
^Tis ufeful ; and (farewell referve !) 'tis big 
With the deformity of human nature ! 
My noble Duke ; though you, and I, have difTered, 
I know your heart fo well, and my own confcience. 
That, I'm perfuaded, you'll regret my fall ! 

I % Duke. 
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Duke. 

Even when thy power, with vigour, was dircdcd 
Againft my family ; truft me, this heart 
Breathed an involuntary kifs of homage 
Toward tliy threatening hand ! my foul is wounded. 
To fee thy difcompofurc ! — But explain 
A word of myftery ; — ^what means, thy fall^ 

X I &i £ N E s. 
It feems, the fight of me^ would hurt our fovereignl 
He even anticipates a friend's difgrace ; 
And to perpetual exile from his prefence. 
Condemns me, ere himfelf arrives in Spain* 
This cruel thought difarms my refolution ; 
And ftimulates, again, my pungent fedings ! 
'Twas an unkind return, for all the plans, 
Fotmed, for his greatnefs, in this aged head. 
Whiter, perhaps, by ardent cares for 
Than by the froft of time ! — My God, forgive me. 
Who feeft our inmoft fprings of thought, and adion j 
Seeft, how this blow muft ftiock my languid mind. 
In natural fympathy with a weak body ! — 
Forgive me, after I afpired to Heaven, 
Fot this relapfe to earth !— PU change my objefts, 
Zaigri, to you,, and to fair Leonora, 
I fooner ftiould have payed a friend's attention. 
Speak ;-~tell me all you wifli that I (hould know, 
While I have power to hear it ! 

Firft, my Lord, 

Accept 
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Accept the forrow of two friendly bofoms. 
That fliare the conflift of thy noble mind ! 

Leonora. 
Heaven is my witnefs, were my earthly blife 
Whatever love, and virtue can imagine. 
My knowledge of thy wrongs, oh ! Ximenes I 
And of thy fufFerings, would obfcure it's luftre ! 

Ximenes, 
Old as I am, I credit what lay, 

Z A I G R !• 

Fool that I was, inured to difappointments, 
I fondly hoped, ^yith pleafure unallayed. 
To tell thee, that, from confcience, I abjure 
The fenfual paradife of Mahomet, . 
And am a convert to the Chriftian law. 
The franknefs of thy honeft profelyte 
"Forthwith receives an ample retribution j 
Paternal fanftion to a lover's wiflies ; 
ThQ nuptial hand, and heart of Leonora. 

You've always, in eflentials, been a. Chriftian : 
Hence, your tranfition to our form is eafy. 
Fm pleafed that you renounce pernicious tenets. 
Enforcing bloodftied, and licentious rapine. 
Zaigri's example will produce effefts 
Powerful, and falytary. — Both approach ; 

[They approach and krieeL 

And 
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And take my bcnedidion. — Health, peace, virtuCj 

And her bcft retributions in ^bis worlds 

Be ever yours, through a precarious life ! 

And to your future wifties, may Heaven's mercy 

Open the gates of everlafting day [ 

—A heavy vapour fwims before my fight ! 

A deathful chillhefs, too, creeps through my heart ! 

Alonzo ! 

A L o N z o. 
My good lord ! 

Xl M £ N £ s. 

Look well, and tell me. 
What fecretary wrote that cruel letter? 

Alonzo ; — after having examined the Letter. 
Tm certain of the hand, my lord ; 'tis Mota's, 

X I !i( E N £ s. 
And did not fliame check his ingratitude ? 
Then our young king, and his aittanuenifis. 
Hold forth two dire examples of mankind. 
I trained the rifing talents of this Mota, 
With my expence, and carci nor did I quit 
My clofe attention to fiim, till I fixed him 
In opulence, and power epifcopal ! , 
Is this the merit that deferves a mitre ! 
Can confecration lock the human heart 
With felfifhnefs, and flint !— Farewell, for ever. 
To thefe detefted objeAs ! — — Gatinara ! 
Is Gatinara there ? 

. . Gatinara. 
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Gatinara* 
My lord, I'm whh you. 

X I M B N £ s. 
Mark what I fay favoxir of your prince. 

And only one I ; Giraldo's life* 

flabbed a traitor, afad a murderer ; 
S0fii, not rcfponfible to this world's juftice. 
Give an ^SkSm's blow to their beft friends. 
— May Fame forgive me, if, while I'm contending 
With the keen wounds of bkck ingratitude. 
And with my laft mortal infirmities. 
My hiflory clofes with defedive glory. 
I, who have often ftruck the bafe, the mean. 
With trembling fear, humiliate, now, myfelf. 
But with a farewell effort, Vll colleft 
My parting foul ; that itmay wing it's flight. 
With all it's native, it's habitual vigour. 
For I am going to the king of kings. 
The final fentence of whofe dread tribunal 
No petty monarch of our earth efcapes; 
And where the worthy find their due rewaixi : 
No Auflxian cabinet can wrong me, diere. 
My God ; my Father ! If, through a long life, 
JL've worihipped thee, in fpirit, and in truth ; 
If, juftice, in proportion to iny power, 
I ftill have executed ; if diftr^fs. 
Whene'er its woes I knew, ^^ill found, in mc. 
An ardent, indefatigable friend j 
Accept thy fervant with paternal mercy ! 
And, if, to cruOi the proud, the info^ent ; 
To baffle malice^ and to humble tyrants ; 

Im- 
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Important offices, for pubKck.weal^ 
Sometimes, my confcqueuce, in my own eyes. 
The individuaFs pride, was too* much pleafed ; 
Forgive my frailty, for the gtneMtl good. 
Which even the narrow love of fdf .effefted ! 
—Sure nature ftagnates, now, through all my fr^me f 
How cold, and dark it feels I—- This faithlefs world 
Recedes! — It flies before me !— Honeft Zaigri ! 
"Thy image, too, I lofe!-^ — u-But we (hall meet 
In realms of purer life ! — *«-In light eternal I 

{^He dies. 

* . Leo NO R A. 

Ne'er will his voice again inftruft his friends ! 
Our juft, our generous regent is no more ! 

Duke. 

He's dead! — And Spain hath loft her brighteft 
glory ! 

Why need we wonder, that his thread of life, 
A long, and (hining thread, already worne 
Extremely fine, by this laft ftroke was fevered ? 
Keen was the fatal ftroke, and unexpefted ! 

A L O N Z p. 

Myfterious Heaven ! Tliou, oply, canft atone 
For the hard fate of my ilkiftrious mafter ! 
Poifon had, more than age, wafted his body ; 
A poifoned fliaft. hath, now, transfixed his mind ! 

4 Zaigri. 
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Z A I O R t. 

As great a foul^ this infbmt^ hath expired^ 
As e^er departed^ with it's mortal breath. 
If genius, of refiftlefs energy. 
Splendid, at once, and ufeful ; and if virtue. 
Of fined temperature, fublimefl: ardoiir, 
Bodi, long exerted in diftinguiflxed ftation^ 
Can make man's memory auguft, bis fame 
Will lail, and flourifh, to the end of time ! 
His life repeats a document to, mortals^ 
Of the firft moral import. Let the ^y, 
The thoughtlefs, and licentious, think, awhile. 
What future miferies, even, bere^ await them ; 
Since be^ though temperate, fage ; though juft, and 
good. 

Experienced infults, difappointments, pains. 
And if to Ximenes, for princely favours. 
Ingratitude moft barbarous was returned^ 
Let vice, appalled with melancholy fear. 
Let virtue, kindled with hope's golden rays, 
Exped thcjufticeof their God, hereafter, 
Compleatcd, iji dbie equitable world I 



FINIS. 
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Written by the Amhour, and intended for Leonora 

LADIES, I muft confels, Pve played the fooU 
But when could reafon love romamick rule ? 
For though you'll own that valour graced the Moor, 
And truth ; yet he was execrably poor i 
iy the firft heirefs in the realms of Spain, 
And he, without an acre of domain ! 
Titles we idolize i and I had been. 
In Zaigri's wife, a titulary queen ; 
But what efk&s proceed from rank alone I 
m^OvLT numerous wants are eminently fhown i 
Chill penury with.froft intenfer ftings j . ♦ 

And iharpens all the ridicule fbe brings. 

From Corfica-^the faft we all muft know 5 
It pafled, not half a century ago 
(Before Paoli's grew Timoleon's fame)-— 
A haplefs king, and Theodore his name, 
A prifoner in the fleet, refigned his breath, 
Where oft enormous debts are payed 5— by death. 
Say, while he breathed it's iiiaufpicious air. 
Did luxury, did flattery foothe him, there ? 
Did one good ftatefman, free from courtly guile. 
Grieve at his frown, or triumph in his fmile ? 

Than with a phantom ftruck, to wed renown, 
A barren laurel, or ideal crown ; 
Better, to fink in ignominious down} 
To bid our Cupid take his prudent ftand 
On fome rough northern fquire's extenfive land ; 
4 



t 1? I h O Q U ti . 

Or, bj an alderman's unwieldy fide, 

Tq ilc^p ;r?or,jYake ;--«t leafl^ a wealthj brid^ 

Yet, there's a truth betwUt each faUe ext^mCi 
The felfifh blimder, and the airy dream; . * 
And nature will, fometlmes, refiftlefs rife, 
^ glorious rebel, againft art's difguifei^ ^ 
And forc^even foUy to be truly wife. 
Sage parents, and ye modifh fair, excQ^ ; 
The momentary fermon of the mufei 
A venal world, impatient to be fold, 
Raihiy afcribes omnipotence to gold : 
But there's a fource of blifs to married life. 
Of Hymen's brighteft honours, to the wife ; 
A worth, unmoted by fortune's blind controul,^ 
Enthroned, enflirined, for ever, in the foul; 
Dlffufing orient rays, that far outfliine 
The ftars terreftrial from Golconda's mine ! 
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